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▲ Sonnet has come to my handsj, the production^ 
— and nearly the first poetical Production^-— of a 
very young Lady*. I have not the Authors con- 
sent to publish it : and there is no time to ask it. 
But I cannot omit adding such a flower to the 
Wreath of Glory of my Friend. I have therefore 
ventured to publish it without -waiting permis- 
sion } with one or two slight alterations. 



C.L. 



45 Aug. x8oo. 



TO THB AUTHOR OP 

THE FARMER S BOY. 

X. 

If wealth, if honour, at command were mine. 

And every boast Ambition could desire. 
The pompous Gifts, sweet Bard, I would resign 

For the soft Music of thy tuneful Lyre^ 

ir. 

Which speahs the soul awahe to every charm 
That Nature opened from thy humble cot; 

Speaks powers chill Indigence could not disarm ; 
Proof to Humanity's severest lot. 

III. 

Thou Friend to Nature, and of Man the Friend ; 

Of every generous and benignant cause ; 1 
The accents of thy glowing worth, unfeign*d. 

Live in the cadence of each feeling pause » 
Here Thought, alternate, in the noble Plan 
Admires the POET^ and reveres the Man* 

^ ' 85 A«g. 1800* 

* ThenMUsSARAH Watson Finch: aowMrs. LorrT, 
Dec- 180Z. 

a 
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Having the satisfaction of introducing to tht 
Public this veiy pleasing and characterbtic Form; 
Thb Farmer's Boy, I think it will be agreeable. to 
preface it with a short Account of the manner ia 
which it came into my hands : and^ which will be 
much more interesting to every ReMer^ a little Hb«- 
tory of the Author^ which has been communicated 
to me by his Brother^ and whi^h I shall very nearly 
transcribe as it lies before me. 

• In November last year * I received a MS. which 
I was requested to read, and to give my opinion of 
it. It had before been shewn to some persons ia 
Lcmdan: whose indifference toward it may probacy 
be explaind when it is considered that it came to 
their hands under no circumstances of adventitious 
recommendation. With some a person must be 
richj or titled^ or fashionable as a literary name, or 
at least fashionable in some respect, good or bad, 
before any thing which he can ofifer will be thought 
worthy of notice. 

I had been a little accustomed to the efiect of 
prejudices : and I was determined to judge, in the 
only just and reasonable way^ of the Work, by the 
Work itself. 

At first I confess, seeing it divided into the four 

* This was written in 1799. 
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Seasons^ I had to encounter a prepossession not very 
adyantageous to any writer : that the Author was 
treading in a path already so admirably trod by 
Thomson 3 and might be adding one more to an 
attempt already so often, but so injudiciously and* 
unhappHy made^ of transmuting that noble Poem 
from Blank Verse into Rhime3...from its own pure 
native Gold into an alloyed Metal of incomparably 
lesd splendor^ permanence^ and worth. 

I -had soon, however^ the pleasure of finding 
•myself reliev*d from that apprehension : and- of dis- 
covermg, that^ although the delineation of Rubal 
Sc£Br.£fi Y naturally branches itself into these divi- 
sions, there was little else except the General Qua- 
lities of a musicd ear, flowing numbers. Feeling, 
Piety, poetic Imagery and Animation, a taste for 
the picturesque, a true sense of the natural ahd 
pathetic. Force of Thought, and Liveliness of Imagi- 
nation, which were in common between Thomson 
and this Author. And these are qualities which 
whoever has the eye, the heart, the awakened and 
surrounding intellect, and the diviner sense of the 
Peet, 'Which alone can deserve the name, must 
-possess. 

But,, with these general Characters of true 
Poetry, •* The fetrmer's Boy" has, as I have said, a 
character of its own. It is discriminated as muck 
as*the circumstances and habits, and situation, and 
ideas consequently associated, which are so widely 
diverse in the two Authors, could make it diffe- 
rent. Simplicityj 8weetness> a natural tenderness. 
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that motle atque fitcdum which Hon ACt cekibAle^ 
in the Eclogues of Vi&gil, will he found: i^ belong- 
to it. 

I intend some farther and more particular Cri- 
TiCAE Remarks' on this charming Performance. 
But I now pass to the Account of the Author him- 
self, as g^ven me by his Brother:... a Man to whom 
also I was entirely a stranger : .. .hut whose Candor^ 
good Sense/ and brotherly Affection^ appear in this 
Narrative'; and of the justness of whose Under- 
standing,, and' l4ie Goodness of his Heart, 1 have had 
many Proofs> in consequence of a* correspondence 
with him- on different occasions which have since 
arisen, when this had made me acquainted with 
him, and interested me in his behalf. 

In writing to me, Mr. Georgb BLOOMFiEi.Df 
who is a Shoemaker also, as his Brother^ and lives 
at Bury, thus expresses himself * 

*' As F^nt five yeara witht&e Author, from 
the time he was thirteen years and a half old * till 
he was turned of eighteen,, the most interesting 
time of life (I mean the ' time that instruction is 
acquired, if acquird at all), I think I am able to 
give a better account of him than ^ny one can, or 
than he can of himself: for his Modesty would 
not let him speak of his. Temper, Disposition, or 
Morals." 

" Robert was the younger Child' of George 

* This by farther recollection has since been discoTcrM 
and stated by Mr. G. and Mr. R. Bloom riiLO not tobequiiA 
CKict. See p. vli. C. U, 
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BtooMViELD^ a Ttqilth', at HoNivGtoii*. H& 
Father died <wiien he was an infant under a year 
oldf . His Mother % was a Schoolmistress^ andin« 
structed her own QiUdren with tiie bthetaJ He 
thus learned to read as soon as he learned to speak." 

*^ Though th^ Mother was left a Widow with 
six small Children, yet with the help of Fnends she 
manag'd to give each of them a little schooling.** 

** Robert vrais accordingly sent to Mr. Rod- 
WBti.§, of Ixworth, to be improved in Writing: 
but he did not go t6 that School more than two or 
thre0 months, nor was ever sent to any other; his 
Mother again mariying when Robert was about 
seven years old.** 

'' By her second Husband, John Glover, she 
had another Family." 

*' When Robeii was not above eleven yearis old, 
the late Mr. W. AirsTiN, of Sapiston ||, took hirti. 
And though it is customary for Farmers to pay such 
Boys only Is; 6d. per week, yet he generously took 

* This Village is between Euston and Treston, and about 
eight miles N.£. of Bury, There are three other sous : Georgef 
Nathmid, and Itaaci and two Daugktert, L. 

f Our Author jvas bom, as his Mother has obligingly in^ 
formed me, 3 Die, 1766. L. 

"l Elixabxth, Dau^ter of Robskt Manbt. Vide 
Note at the end of this Preface. L. 

§ This respectable Man is senior Clerk to the Magistrates 
•f the Hundred ofBi.ACKBOUKN,in which Honington is situ- 
ated, and has conducted himself with great propriety in this and 
•Cher public employments. L. 

I This little Village adjoins to HoNiMGTON. L. 
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htm into the house. Thu reliev'd his Mother of 
Any othef expenoe than only of finding him a few 
things to wear : and thb was more than she well 
knew how to do.** 

She wrote therefore/* Mr. G. Bloompibld 
contkiues^ ** to me and my brother Nat * (then in 
London)^ to assbt her ; mentioning that he> Ro* 
BBRT> was so small of his age that Mr. Austin 
said h6 was not likely to be able to get his livmg by 
hard labour.'* 

Mr. G. Bloomfield on this tnform*d his Mo- 
ther that« if she would let him take the Boy with 
him^ he would take him^ and teach him to make 
shoes : and Nat promised to clothe him. The 
Mother, upon tiiis offer, took coach and came to 
LoNDc^K, to Mr. G. Bloomfield, with the Boy : 
for she said, she never should have been happy if 
she had not pnit him herself into his hands. 

'' She charged me," he adds, *' as I valued a 
Mother's Biessing, to watch oter ftim, to set good 
Examples for him, and never to forget tfuU he ftad 
lost his Father" I religiously confine myself to 
Mr. G. Bloomfield's own words ; and think I 
should wrong all the parties concem'd, if in men- 
tioning this pathetic and successAil Admonition, I 
were to use any other. He came from Mr. Austin*s 
2g June \7&l.f 

* Nathaniel has also much poetic genius : as will appear by 
several of his Compositions on various subjects, which will 
now (Nov. i8o9b.) soon be published. L. 

f This date of his coming to Town is added by Mr. Blooii • 
FIELD himself since the first Edition. 
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Mr. G. Bloomtsbld then Ured at Mr. Simmtt, 
No. 7, Pifcher*9^aurt, BcUhUI^, CoUman-ttreet. 
*' It is customary," he continues, " in- such house* 
as are let to poor people in London, to- have light 
Grarrets fit for Mechanics to work in. In the Garret,, 
where we had two tura-^p Beds, and five of ua 
woric'd, I received little Robskt." ^ 

'' As ¥re were all single Men,. Lodgers at a 
Shilling per week each, oor beds were coarse, and 
all things far from being dean and snug, like what 
Robert had left at Safiston. Robert was our man, 
to fetch all things to hand. At Noon he fetcht 
our Dinners from the Copk*s Shop: and any one of 
our fellow workmen that wanted to have any thing 
fetcht in, would send him> and assbt iu his work 
and teach him, for a recompense for his trouble.** 

*^ Every day when the Boy from the Public house 
came for the pewter pots, and to hear what Porter 
was wanted>healway» brought the yesterday*a.^^«- 
jpapcr.t The reading of the Paper we had been us'd 
to take by turns ; but after Robert came, he mostly 
read for us,..«because his time was of least value.** 

*' He frequently met with words that he was 
unacquaii^ed with : of thb he often complain*d. 
I one day happen*d at a Book -stall to see a small 
Dictionary* which had been very ill us'd. I bought 
it for him for 4d. By the help of this he in little 

•f* There was then, neither as a resource for the exigencies 
of finance, nor as a Principle of supposed Policy, that unhappy 
Check which prevails now on the circulation of Newspapers, and 
other means o( popular Information . L . 



PREFACE:. . i» 

tim&eoiitd readand comprehend (he.long and be^u-^ 
tifiit speedh«s of Bulk&R, Fox, or Nobth. 

'* One Sundky, after a whole dxfs slrdt in 
the country, we hy accident went iitto a-dbsenting 
Meetiag^ujuBe in the Old Jewry, where a Gentle* 
man waa lecturing. Tbia Mw fill*d Robert with 
astonishment. Ther House was amazingly crowds 
with the most genteel people : and though we wem 
forc'd to stand still in the aisle, and were much 
t>re8s'd, yet Robert always quic&en*d his steps to 
get into the Town on a Sunday erening soon enov^h 
to attend this Lectuve. 

" The Preacher lived somewhere at the West 
End of tiie Town. ..his name was Fawcbt*^ Hia 
language/* says Mr. G. fiLooBftFiECD, *^ was just 
such as the Rambler is written in ; hi» Action like 
a peiBon acting a Tragedy ; his Discoune rational; 
and free from the Cant of Methodism. 

'* Of him Robert leam*d to accent what he call'd 
hardyrordB'j and otherwise improv'd himself; and 
gain*d the most ^nlaig'd notions of Psoyidkncs. 

" He went tometimes with me to a Debating 
Society f at Coackmaker^»''haWy hut not often y and 

* Author of a justly estcemM Poem on Wab . 

-f It is another of the Constitutional Refinements of these 
times to have £etterM, and as to every valuable purpose, 
silenced, these Debating Societies. They were, at least, to 
say the lowest of them, hr better amusements than drun« 
kenness, gamhliD3, or fighting; boxing, cock-fighdng and 
cock-throwing $ badger-hunting and bull-baiting : things which 
I never, even in irony, ranked among Constitutional refine- 
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a few timfes to Ccfotnt-^gardm Theatre. These are 
all the opportunities he ever had to learn fbom Pub* 
lie Speakers. As to Books, he had to wade through 
two or three Folios : an History qf England, Bri- 
tish Traveller, and a Geography, Bat he always 
read them as a task ; or to oblige us who bought 
lihem. And as ihey came in sixpenny numbers 
weekly, he had about as many hours to read as 
MuBX boys spend in play." 

" I at that time^" proceeds his Brother, '' read 
the London Magazine; and in that work about 
two sheets were set apart for a Ee-oiew ,„, Robert 
seem'd alwajni eager to read this Review. Here 
he could see vAaX the Litterary Men were doing, 
and learn how to judge of the merits of the Works 
that came out. And I observ*d that he alwa3rs 
looked at the Poet*s Corner. And one day he re- 
peated a Song which he composed to an old tune. 
I was niuch surpris*d that a boy of sixteen * should 
make so smooth verses : so I persuaded him to try 
whether the Editor of our Paper would give them 
a place in Foefs Comei\ And he succeeded, and 
they were printed. And as I forget his other early 
productions, I shall copy this." 

ments: (Nov. 1802.) They were no useless Schools to some of 
our very celebrated Speakers at the Bar and m Parliament! and, 
what is of infinitely more importance, they contributed to the 
diffusion of Political Knowledge and Public Sentiment. L. 

* He was probably 1 7 $ as appears on the statement from 
the Author himself. See N. to p. xvii. 
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THE MILK-MAID, 

ON THE FIfiST OF MAT^. 

I. 

Hail, Mat ' lovely Ma y 1 how replenishM my paite! 

The young Dawn overspreads the East streakM with gold ! 
My glad heart beats time to the laugh of the Vales, 

And Colin*! voice rings through the woods from the ioM. 

n. 

The Wood to the Mountain submissively bends. 
Whose bine misty summits first glow with the sun ! 

See thence a gay train by the wild rill descends 
To join the gUd 8portss....harkI the tmnidfs heguh. 

III. 
Be cloudless, ye skies !....Be my Colin but there. 

Not the dew-«(»angled bents on the widq level Dale, 
Nor Morning's first blush can ^ore lovely appear 

Than his looks, siilce my wishes I could not conceaL 

IV. 

Swift down the mad dance, while blest health prompts to move, 
We*U count joys to come, and exchange Vows oF truth j 

And haply when Age cools the transports of Love, 
Decry, like good folks, the vain pleasures of youth, 

V. 

No, no ; the remembrance shall ever be dear ! 

At no time Lovi with Innocence ceases to charm : 
It is transport in Youth. ...and it smiles through the tear» 

When they feel, in their children, its first soft alarm. 

• ,Mr. DiGNyM» when here, SepU i8oo, composed a plea- 
sing and spiclted extempore air to this song. L. xS02. 
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The Writer of this Preface doubts whether Ke^ 
has been successful m addmg the last Stanza to this 
beautiful and simply expressive Song. But he ima- 
gin*d that some thought of this kind was in the 
mind of the Author : and he was willing to endea- 
vour to express it. The Breast which has felt Love, 
justly shrinks from the idea of its total' extinction, 
as from annihilation itself^. And there is even an 
high social and moral use in that Order of Provi- 
dence which exalts Sensations into tender and be- 
nign Passions 5 those Passions into habitual Affec- 
tions yet iBore tender } andrabes from those Affec- 
tions VirtucB the most permanent, the most neces- 
sary and'bef^eficent, and the most endearing: thus 
expanding the sentiment into all the Charities of 
domestic and social Life. 

" I remember," sa3rs Mr. 6* Bloomfiblb, con- 
tinuing his- Narrative, ** % little piece which he 
called the Sailor 9 Bjetum\'; in which he tried' to 
describe the feelings of an honest Tar, who, after 

' * This 18 charmingly expressM in the language of the Mases 
by Mr. Collibk, in his Miscellaneous Poems lately publishM. . 
O where on earth can he a pleasure find 

Whose heart the-extatie sweets of Love has known,; 
When in the jarring,.chaos ef his mind 

The gentle 'God no longer holds hit throne ! . 
It is also the sentiment of Rovsseav in hit unrivall*d 
Jv MB. *< &*il est vrai que TAmour soit le plas deUcieux scnti- • 
ment qui pulsse entrer dans le coeur humain, tout cc que le pro- 
longe et le fixe, meme auprix de mtlle douteurs, est enborc un^ 
kien.'* Hbloi. 1L Lett. 7. 

i* It is much to be wished that this may be discovered. L. 
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« long absence^ saw his dear native Village first 
rising into view. Thb too obtain'4 a place in the 
^*oef s Comer." 

'' And as he was so young/* his Brother pro- 
ceeds, *' it shews some Genius in hinij and some 
Industry, to have acquir'dso 'much knowledge of 
the use of words in so Httletime. Indeed at this 
'time myself and my fellow workmen in the Garret 
'began to get instructions from him, though not 
more than sixteen years old*." 

** About this time there came a Man to 4odge 
•at our Lodgings that was troubled with fits. Rd- 
<BBBT was so much hurt to see this poor creature 
drawn into such frightful forms, and to hear his 
horrid screams, that I was forced to leave the 
•Lodging. We went to Bhie Hari-comt, Bdl^Ufy, 
in our new Garret we found a singular character, 
■James Kay, a native of Dundee. He was a middle 
^aged mui, of a good understanding, and yet a fu- 
rious Calvinist, 'He had many Books,. . .and some 
•which he didnet value: such as the'SEASoNS, Pa- 
^RADisE Lost, and some Novels. These Books he 
lent to RoBE&T j who spent all his leisure hours ih 
reading the SeoMns, which he was now capable of 
treading. I iiev«r heard him give so much praise 
to any Book as to tiiat.*' 

*' J think it was in the year 1784 that the Ques- 
tion came to be decided between the journeymen 
Shoemakers ; whether t^ose who had leam'd with- 

• What aimple magnanimity and benevolence in this Re- 
mark. Ln 
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o^% serving an Jppreaikeddp coniA fidlflfvr tlie 

Tradet/' - 

" The Man by whom Robert and I were emr 

fHof^, Mr* Chamberkyne^ of Che^paide, took an 

active p^Tt agaixist.the lawful journeymen;, and 

even went so far.a^ to pay off eveiy man that 

Wf^rked for hun that had joined their Clubs. This 

sa exasperated th6 roeuj that their acting Coifi- 

mittee 90Qn looH*d for unlavifid men (as they called 

them) among Quvmberkofne^s workmen." 

They fomid out little Robert, and threatened to 
prpsecut^ Chaifnberkofns for employing him; and 
to prosecute his Brother^ Mr. G. Bloon^ld, for 
teachii^g him. Chamberlayne requested of the Bro- 
ther to go on and bring it to a. Trial: for Uiat h^ 
would defend it i and that neither Gforge nor Ro' 
bert should be hurt. 

In the mean time George was much insulted for 
having refus'd to jpin upon this occasion those who 
caird themselves^ exclusively, the Lavifiil Crqfte, 
George, who says he was never fam*d for patienc^^ 

*|* That is as journeymen : for there was no question that 
they could not as Masters on their own account. That a per- 
son may work as a journeyman without having served an ap- 
prenticeships had already been determined, T. 9. G. 3. Jigaek 
y. Turner. Burr. Mansf. B449. A person also who haa n^t 
served an Apprenticeship may be a partner, contributing mo- 
ney, or advice and attention to the accounts and general 
concerns of the Trade, provided that he does not actually 
exercise the Trade, and that die acting partner hat served. 
Vide Reynolds v. Chase, M. 30. O. s. Buit. Maoifl •• 1 Bum. 
J. P. Apprent. §'i». U . , 
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(it is not indeed so mi^h as tni^t be spmetimes 
wish*d^ very often the lot of strong and acute 
minds to possess largdy. of this virtue^) took his 
pen, and addressed, a- Letter to one of the mos^ 
active of their Committee-men (a man of very ba4 
character.) In this, aft^ stating that he took JRo- 
bert at his Mother^s request, he made free as we0 
with the private character of this man as with the 
views of the Committee, " This," says Gtoi^ge, 
*' was very foolish 3 for it made things worse: buf 
I felt too much to refrain." 

What connects this episodical circumstance wit^ 
the character of our Author follows in his Brother^ 
words. 

** Robert, naturally fond of Peace, and fearful 
for my personal safety, beg^d to be suffered tp 
retire from the storm." . 

^* He came home; and^r. Au$t.in kindly bade 
him take his house for his home till he could return 
to me. And here, with his mind glowing with the 
fine Descriptions of rural sceneiy which he found 
in Thomson's Seasons, he again retraced the veiy 
fields where first he began to think. Here, free 
from the smoke*,, the. noise, the contention of the 
city, he imbibed that Love of rural Simplicity and 
rural Innocence, which fitted him, in a great degree, 
to be the writer of such a thing as the Fam^s Boy.** 

* But one word it altered in this Description ; which 
reminds one of the 

Omtte nirari heata 

Fumum ei opts Strepitumque Romae. L. 
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" Here he liVd two Months:... at lengtli, as 
the dispute in the tnMie still remained undecided, 
Mr.'D(7DBRiDOB offered t» tiAce Robert Apprentice, 
to secure him> at s^ events, from any consequences 
Ofthe Litigation." 

He was bound laj Mr, Ingram, of Bett-Qll^, to 
Mr. John Dudffridge. His Brother George p2ud five 
shillings for Robert, by way of form, as a premium. 
Dudbridge was their Landlord, and a freeman oE 
the City of I/mdm. He acted most honourably, and 
took no advantage of the >power which the Inden* 
tures gave him. George Btoomfibld staid with Robert 
till he found he could work as expertly as his self. 

Mr. Gboagb Bloompibld adds, ''When I left 
London ^e was turned of eighteen "i^^ and much of 
my happiness since has arisen firom a constant cor- 
respondence which I have held with him.** 

'* After I left him, he studied Muiic, and was a 
good player on the P^iolin.** 

** But as my Brother Nm had married a Wool'- 
wick woman, k happened that Robert took a fancy 
to Mar Y- Anste Church, a comely young woman 
of that town, whose Father is a boat-builder in the 
Government yard there. He married 12th Dec. 

1790**." 

" Soon afler he married, Robert told me, in a 
Letter, that ' he had sold his Piddle and got a Wife.* 
Like most poor men, he got a wife Erst, and had 

* Thi3 should seem to require correction by lettta^tbe A|e 
forward according to the Dates above atated. C. L. 
* * This Date from the Author. C. L. 
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to get household staff afterward. It took him some 
years to get out of ready furnished Lodgings. At 
length, by hard working, &c. he acquired a Bed. 
of hb own, and hir'd the room up one pair of stasm 
at 14, Beli-alley, Calemanrsireet. The Landlord 
kindly gave him leave to sit and work in the light 
Garret, two pair of stairs higher." 

'* In ^is Garfet, amid six or seven^other work- 
men, hi& aeti-ve mind employed lUdf: in composing 
ihe Farmer's B<^** 

" In my correspondence I- have seen several 

potHcaJL •elfiisions of his ; alV of them of a good 

mofsk tendency ; but which he very likely would 

think do him little credit-: on that accoujnt I have 

not pre3erv*d them.*' 

** BoBBRT is a Tjtdies Shoemaker, and'works 
£oT Davies, Lombard-Street i He is of a slender 
make 5 of about 5 F, 4 /. high ; very dark com- 
plexion. . . .His Mother, who is a very religious 
member of the Cfmrch of England, took all the 
pains she could in his infancy to make Mm pious : 
and as bis reason expanded, his love of God and 
Man iiicreas*d' with it. I never knew hi^ fellow 
for mildness of temper and Goodness of^ Disposi- 
tion. And since I left him, universally, is he prais'd 
by those who know him best> for the best of Hus- 
bands, an indulgent Father,, and > quiet Neighbour. 
He 19 betw^een thirtyrthree and four years old*, 

• Corrected from tht above Date, p. vi, to his ppesen; 
Age, May iSoo. C. L. , - 

b 



and baft three childen }*' two Dw^tero and a Son *t 
Mr. Gsi^RpR B^oMiFESLO ootncludea Uus clear» 
affectioute* aod int^reetiBg Namtive, by a ver|p 
kind Address to- the Winter of this Pie&ce. But 
pleased as I am \y^ the good qmikm of a Man 
Uke hiin, f must net take praise to myself for not 
having neglected or auppreM*d such a Work when 
it came into my hands. And X have no farther 
merit than thj^t of seeing what it was impossible 
for an unprejudic*d Mind not to see> and of doing 
what it was impossible w^ to do. 

But I join with him cordially in his prayer, 
*' that Gop, the Giver cf iktnight, may, as mental 
light spread»^ raise up many who will turn a lis* 
tcning ear^ and will not despise 

'* lli£ short and swipleawiaUqf the Poor ^ 

Very few words will complete what remains to 
be added^ 

Struck with ti:ie Work^ bi:^ not less strudc with 
the remarki which is become a proverb^ of the 
Boman Satirist, that *' U U not easy f for those to 
emerge V> notice whose circumstances obscuve the 
observation of their Merits/* 1 sent it to a Friend %, 
whom \ knew to be above these prejudices : and 

* Adifled fi-om the infovmation of Mr. R. Bloomfield. 
Mow four ; Hannaky bom 1 5 Oct . 1 79 1 . Mary Armt^ 6 Sept. 
1793. Charles, 15 Sept. 179S. Charlotte, 21 Apr. 1801. 

f Baud facile emergunt quorum virtutibus ohstai 
Res angusta domu 

} This Friend, Thomas Hill» Esq. I hope will forgire 
my mentioning him without ssking his content* 
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^ho had deserT*d^ and b deservmg, well of the 
Public^ in many other instances, by hu attention to 
Litterature and the elegant Arts. He immediately 
expresa'd a high satisfaction in it; andt:ommunicated 
it to the Pttblishers. They adopted it upon, tehns 
honoraU^ to themselves^ and satisfaetoxy to the An* 
thor, and to me in his behalf. They have poUish'd 
it in a manner which speaks abundantly for itself; 
both as to the typographical accuracy and beanty, 
and the good taste and execution of the Onamehts 
in Woofi. 

My part has been this^ and it has been a very 
pleasing one : to revise the MS.> making occasion* 
ally corrections with respect to OrAography, ami 
sometimes in the grammatical construction. The 
corrections^ in point of Grammar, reduce them- 
selves almost wholly to a circumstance of provinciab 
usage, which even well educated persons in Svffdk 
and Nbirfblk do not wholly avoid ; and whieh may 
be said, as to general custom, to have become in 
these counties almost an establbh'd Dialect:— 
that of adopting the plural for the singular termi- 
nation of verbs, so as to exclude ihes. But not 
a line is added or substantially alter*d through the 
whole poem. I have requested the MS. to be pre« 
serv*d for the satifaction of those who may wish ta 
be satisfied on this head. 

The Proqfs have gone dirough my hand*. It 
has been printed slowly : because most carefully : 
as it deserved to be printed. 

I have no doubt of its Reception with the Fub« 
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lie : I have none of its going down to Posterity 
with honour 5 which is not always the Fate of pro* 
Auctions which are popular in their day. 

Thus -much I know: — that the Author, with a 
spirit amiable at all times, and which would have 
been rever*d by Antiquity, seems far less inte- 
rested concerning any Fame or Advantage he may 
derive from it to himself, than in the pleasure of 
giving a printed Copy of it, as a tribute of duty 
and afiection, to his Mother ; in whose pleasure, 
if it succeeds, bis filial heart places the gratifica- 
tion of which it is most desirous. It is much to be 
a Post, such as he wiH be found: ... it is more to 
be auch a Man. 

A 
ll 

♦• SLTtABETR Manbt, thc Mothttr of the Author of 
liiii PoKM, was sister to the wife of Mr. William Austin. 
I had written to Mr. Gkobqx BiooMriKirD .to request the 
jpaiden name of his Mother. This gainV in« an Answer^ 
which I have great pleasure in adding; 

** The late Mr. Austin's wife was a Manby (my Mo- 
ther's Sister.) And it may seem strange that, in the Farmer's 
BoT, Cries no where calls him UncU, but Master. . . . The 
treatment that my Brother Ao^^ r/ ezperienc'd from Mr. AuUiu 
did not dider in any respect from the treatment that all the Scr'» 
vant Boys experienc'd who lived with him* Mr. Austin was 
Father of fourteen Children by my Aunt (be never had any other 
Wife.) He left a decent provision for the five Children that 
surviv'd him : so that it could not be expected he should have 
any thing, to give to poor Rehitions. And I don^t see a possi- 
bility of making a difference between Gil is and the Bays that 
were not related to Mr. Austin : for he treated all his Servants 
exactly as he did his Sons. They all work'd hard; aU llv'4 
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I have mentioned in this Preface " The Sailor's 
Return/* from an intimation by Mr. G. Bloom- 
field, From the Author himself, Mr. Robert 
Bloomfi£lo> I am oblig'd with what part he can 
recollect of this Song> which I was desirous to re- 
cover. It was written shortly after the Peace with 
America and Franc p.. Probably some time in tht 
Spring of 1784. The Author thinks the Title of it 
was " The Soldier's Return/* and that it was 
occasioned by the arrival of some Regiments of Bri* 
tish Soldiers from remote parts of the Globe. 

He says, " I have endeavour'd to bring it back- 
to my mind : but can only remember the following} 
which is not the beginning nor the finish." 

Round Lybia*s south point, where from toils so late freed. 
Sweet Hope cheer'd my soul as we dear'd the rough sea ; 
J strove midst the Tars to improve the ship^s speed; 

Nor thought I of aught* but Anna and tmez. 

• 

well. The Dukx had not a better Man Tenant to hini than 
the late Mr* Auitin, I saw numbers of the Husbandmen in 
tears when he was buried. He was belovM by all who knev 
him. But I imagine Robert thought that when he was 8peak~ 
ing of Benevolence that was universal, he had no occasion to 
mention the accidental circumstance of his being related to the 
Good Man of whom he sung.^^ 

• There is a little roughness which tinie and leisure might 
have polishM in the collision of thought and aught : and a 
high authority in poetic Diction, giving at the same time 
most honourable testimony to the surprising excellence of the 
fatTM^i Bofff has objected to the sweetness which I have 
atcrihedl to the Ballad composition of Mr. BloomfieM, thinking 
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Herp comet the dear Girl ! comes with kind arm* extended 
To welcome me!... limbs numbM with age ftin would move. 

My cheek feels the offspring of rapture warm blended, 
With answering drops:... this the meed of chaste Love ! 

Rouse the Fire— 

****** 1$ 

I think every Reader will be of opinion that it 
is indeed desirable the whole Song, of which ,thif 
is a Fragttiienty should be recovered. It will pro- 
bably be found (according to the recollection of 
tiie Author) either in the General Advertiser, Ga- 
zetteer, or Courant. From these specimens, and 
some I have since had the pleasure to see in MS., 
Mr. Bloomfield appears fully to possess the sim- 
ple, yet elegant, pathetic, and animated flow of 
Composition, the sweetness of Di^tion^ Thought, 
and Numbers, which the Song or Ballad in their 
best character require. 

I now quote a little Fragment in blank vei*se 
from the same Letter : with a alight correction in a 
place or two where the distribution or mechanism of 
the lines was not exact. 



this specimen not a proof. But the proof was not confined by 
me to this specimen, though I thought, and still think it, at 
the production of such eariy years, and under such un&vorabit 
circumstances, very worthy of preservation. 

I have since re«soa to ^iok diis collision it imputablii to m 
correction made by the Publisher of that Newspaper, in room 
•f toint word of the Autboc, not now to be recavcrM# L. 
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Subject. A Harvest Scene : describing Gleaner* 
returrCdfrom tfie Field. 



-WiLcoMS tbeCot*^ 



Warm walls !... thrice welcome Rest, by toil endeir*d j 
Each hard bed softening, healing every care. 
Sleep on, ye gentle souls.... 
, Unapprehensive of the midnight thief! 
Or if bereft of all with pain acquirM, 
Your fall, with theirs comparM who sink from affluence. 
With hands unusM to toil, and minds unusM 
To bend, how little felt ! how lOon repair*d ! 

The ear of the Author seems as sweetly attun*d' 
to verse without as with Rhhne : though his less 
practice has given him proportionally less exact- 
ness. 

It reminds one of the simple, tender, and flow- 
ing melody of the blank verse of Ro wfi : or of some 
of the aifecting passages in the Paradise BegaitCd 
of Milton. 

Sweetness, pastoral Content, the innocent and 
benevolent heart, " with a little pleased,** breathe 
indeed through the Poems, and in the manners and 
conversation, of the Author of The Farmer's Boy. 

When the Spirit of Christianity declarei 
*' blessed ate tlie meek,** every heart which considers 
what meekness is, feels the truth of that blessed- 
ness. It may smooth the way, and prevent impedi- 
ments, which a' different temper raises to temporal, 
felicity : it certainly assures that Heaven which is- 
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within: andns a pledge and anticipation of the 
Heaven hereafter. 

It is pleasing to think on a remark of Mr. Geo. 
Bloomfield concerning his Brother when he first 
went to London. *' I have him in my mind*s eye 
a little Boy ; not bigger than Boys generally are 
at twelve years old. When I met him and hi» 
" Mother at the Inn*, he strutted before ns, dress'd 
" just as he came from keeping Sheep, Hogs, &c..^ 
" his shoes fiU'd full of stumps in the heels. He 
** looking about him> slipt up ... his nails were 
unus*d to a flat pavement. I remember viewing^ 
him as he scampered up . . . how small he was, 
Litde thoiight, that litde fatherless Boy would 
be one day - known and esteem*d by the most 
*' learned, the mo<t respeoted, the wisest and the 
" best men of the Kingdom." 

The brotherly overflowing-of the heart in this 
passage I felt when I read the I<.etter (dated 
27 March 1800), and cannot deny to others the 
pleasure of feeling it. 

And those. who have shewn themselves the 
Frieki>8 of the Farmer's BaY must excuse me if 
I mention some of them whose liberal and zealous 
attention -had excited those feelings in the heart of 
his Brother, and have 6ird his with sentiments of 
thankfulness. The Duke of Grafton has every 
way shewn himself attentive to the Genius, the 
Worth, of Mr. Bloomfield. He has essentially 
;idded to his comforts. His R. H. the Duke of 

* in Bishopsgate-street. 
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York, by Capt. Bunbury, has made a liberal pre- 
sent, as an acknowledgment of the pleasure re- 
ceived from the perusa) of his excellent Poem. This 
attention of his R. H. iiberal and amiable in itself, 
has been the cause of like liberality in others. It 
suggested to Dr. Drake, and other Gentlemen at 
Hadleigh, the idea of a local subscription of a 
Guinea each in that Town and Neighbourhood* 
This has been -canicd into effect by himself and 
eleven other Friends, who may be said in this in- 
stance to sustain, in a manner, the honoraUe func- 
tion of a kind of lztterahy Jury. The Names 
who have given this testimony of their high esteem 
to the character of Mr. Bloom field, and of the 
pleasure they have Teoeived from the perusal of his 
Poem, are 

Thomas Shehlocke GocfCH, Esq. 

Major Pocklingtotj, 

Dr. Gibbons, M. D. 

The Rev. J. Plampin, 

The Rev. T. Knottesford, . 

The Rev. R. Pritchett, 

Abraham Reeve, Esq. 

Geo. Archer, Esq. 

J. Mills, Esq. 

Mrs. Trail, - 

Mrs. Leake, 

Nathan. Drake, M. D. 

I have transcribed the names in the order in which 
they were transmitted to me. With a large pro- 
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portion of those who have thus stood forth the 
Friends of Genius and Worth I have the pleasure 
of being acquainted. It gives me much satisfaction 
to mention this notice : welcome to the Author as 
a Gift ; and far more so as a testimony of good^ 
pinion unexpectedly offer d. Several instances of 
similar attention to the disproportion between the 
circumstances of the Author and the excellence of 
his poetical Talents and moral Qualities have spon- 
taneously manifested themselves from different 
quarters. Those, as the separate act of individuals, 
I have not particularliz'd otherwise than by this« 
general acknowledgment; though many such have 
been mention'd to me by the Author : This, as a 
collective act, I hope I may be allowed the gratifica- 
tion of thus noticing. , ^ 

Sir Charles Bunbury has warmly express'd 
his approbation of the Poem ; as not only excellent 
for a Farmer's Boy, but such as would do honour 
to any person, whatever his education: and he also 
has much contributed to make it early and advan- 
tageously known. Mr. Green of IpswrcH has 
spoken of it as a charming composition : reflecting, 
in a very natural and vivid manner, the series of 
interesting images which touch'd the sensibility of 
a young, an artless » but a most intelligent observer 
of Nature) plac'd in a situation highly favourable 
to observation, though in fact not often productive 
of it; That Originality in such a subject is invalu- 
able r and that this Poem appears to him (I know 
lew men so qusdified to judge on such a pointy 
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throughout original. And litteraiy characters who 
have earnt to themselves much of true Praise by 
their own Productions, Mr. Dyer> and Dr. Drakb 
o( Hadlbigh, have given fiiU and appropriate 
encomium to the excellence both in Plan and Exe- 
cution, of this admirable Rural Poem. My Friend 
Mr. Black of Woodbridge, has notic'd it in a very 
pleasing and characteristic Letter addressed to me 
in verse. I believe I shall not be just to the Far- 
mer's Boy if I omit to notice that the Taste and 
Grenius of Mrs. Opie, bom to do honor to every 
department of the Fine Arts, have given her a 
high sentiment of its merits *, And a Lady at 
Bury, whom I wish I were permitted tonaroe, 
has most truly characterized it by remarking, that 
*' the descriptions of Country scenes, occupations, 
customs, and manners, are as natural as possible : 
and that the justness, virtue, and tenderness of 
the sentiments are to be equally admir'd." Were 
I to name all the Friends and Admirers of the 
Poem andof the simple and amiable manners and 
character of the Author, I should name, I believe, 
nearly every person in this Island whom I respect, 
esteem, and admire. 

It would be highly gratifying to me, could I 
now transcribe those testimonies to which I have- 
generally referr d : . . . but I abstain here from this : 
and the rather, as I believe Mr. Dyer will proba* 

* It 18 highly pleasing to add that the Poetic Wreath hat 
been given to the Farmer *s Boy by The Muu of Lichfixlik 
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bly soon express, ia a Piiblication of his own, his 
sentiments on this Work; and as Dr. Drake, I 
know, has been so struclc with it as to intend to ap- 
propriate to an investigation of its peculiar merit 
the concluding part of an enlarged Edition of his 

LiTTERART HoURS*. 

The mention already ^made of the Farmer's 
Boy 4n the New London Review and in the 
Monthly Mirror I have seen with pleasuref . I 
rejoice in that Fame which is just to living Merit, 
and waits not fot the Tomb to present the tardy 
and then unvalued Wreath:' I rejoice in the sense 
e]^press*d not only of his Genius^ but of his pure, 
benevolent^ amiable Virtue^ his affectionate Vene- 
ration to the Deity, and his good WiHto all...# 
Obscurity and Adversity have not broken 5 Fame and 
Prosperity, I am persuaded, will not corrupt him. 

I cannot deny myself the satisfaQtion of .men- 
tioning that, after an absence of twelve years t> the 
Author of the Farmer's Boy has revisited his native 
Plains. That he has seen his Mother in health and 
spirits : seen her with a joy to both which even his 
own most expressive and pathetic language would 
imperfectly describe ... Seen other near, affection* 

• This has been since excellently perform'd by him. See 
p. xzxvi. 

•f And since in the Monthly Magazine, the Monthly and 
Critical Reeiewt, the Gmtl-emarCs Magazine, the Commer^ 
cial and jigriciUtural, Sec, for I suppose there are few Book» 
concarning wh'.ch Critics and Parties have so agreed. 
J Written in 1800. CI*. 
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ate, and belov'd Relatives : review^'d, with the feel^^ 
ings of a tnily poetic and benevolent Mind, the 
haunts of his youth 3 the Woods and Vales, the Cot, 
the Field and the Tree, which even recollected 
after so many years and at a distance, had^waken*d 
in such a manner the energies of his Heart and 
Intellect, and had inspired stnuns which will never 
cease to be repeated with pleasure and admiration/ 
That he has been receiv*d at Bury with an emulous 
desire of his society ; and certainly with the great** 
est reason. I rqoice that I at length have been 
made personally acquainted with him : that I have 
seen him here, and at his Mother's, and at Bury: 
that I have discours'd with him: tiiat we have 
made our rural walks together : that I have heard 
him read some of those Poems which are not yet- 
printed $ but which whefl they shall be so, will 
support fully and extend the Fame he has acquired. 
Though I have spent, occasionally, much of my 
life among persons worthy of Admiration and of 
Esteem; I can recollect few days so interesting and 
so valuable to me as these. 

To this Seventh Edition, I would add, that, I 
believe, few Works of such Nature and Extent ever 
were so little altered from the first as this has been : 
and that few. indeed, have been such as to require 
and properly admit of so little alteration. Some few 
Corrections, however, and Improvements have pro- 
gressively been made. They are very few : but those 
who possess the First Edition, and have sufficient cri- 
tical Taste to prompt them to the Enquiry, may 



sda^IjF trace tiimi»; and it was proper to notacetUft 
be6oixiing attention of the Author to his Wi>rk. 

I understand there is a Prose Translation of Tht 
fatmef'*» Boy into French*-, and that it b translating 
into Italian' The first £ook was early translated into^ 

This is one instance of its immediate celebrity: 
another will be» that, when this Edition shall be pab* 
lisbedi 26,100 Copied will have been printed in less 
than t^vo years and three quarters. 
< When the Fi s ST Ed I T3 o N of this Po em appeared 
in Match 1 800, 1 intimated a design of accompany- 
ing it with some Critical* Remarks. With that 
design various Engagemeatshave since greatly in- 
terfered* A circumstance which gave me tempos' 
lary leisure I mention d as long as I thought it ne- 
cessary or jproper, eithenas it concerned m3rself, or 
ai it might be expedient tiiat I should explain it as- 
Editor of this Work. It is now become needless : 
aiid with the Happiness I enjoy I find no inclination 
to dwell longer than was requisite oh a subjiect which 

• I have «een this Translation, entitled Lk Valit dw 
FtiMtXR ; accompanied with< neat Copper-plate Copies of the 
Wooden Engravings.- it li- Kundsomeiy printed: and the 
Translation is spirited, easy* not unmusical in the cadence of 
its periods j and, except some passages which are omitted as in- 
tractable, generally correct. Proper names, as usual, suffer 
strange metamorphose: Rodwell into Rodwen: Bunbury into 
Bombergt and, by being toio lilteral, " Odear,*' in the pathetic 
exclamation of the poor Girl, becomes «« Cker^** insteldof 
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ts not pleasing. I ghaU proceed tfaerbfdre to the 
ReQisurks as they were dien pubUsh'd: with some 
few Alterations now made. 

The FIRST of these will naturally be that which 
relates to the nuumer and circamstances of the Com- 
position. There is such proof in it of Genius disre-^ 
guiding difficulty^ and of powers of retention and 
arrangement^ that it will be believed I could not over<» 
pass it : and that it would bate been stated at the 
ii.rst if it had been then in my power to state it. 

I now lay it before the Public in the words of 
Mr. Swan : who in a Letter addressed to me in 
T}i;i Ladies Museum of this Months after congratu-* 
ladng me, on my " successful efibrts/' (and with 
such a Production to propose to public Attention 
how could they be unstl^ccessful ?) in rescuing 
from oblivion a Poem, which for the harmony of 
its numbers, the beauty of its inis^ery, originality 
of thought, elegance and chasteness of diction, 
(every circumstance consider d,) stands unrivaU'd 
in the Annals of £n§^h Utterature, and will de- 
scend to Posterity wili increasing celebrity," states 
the Motive on which he writes : (a motive well 
meriting a Letter and a public statement:) '* to 
throw light upon the manner of the composition of 
the Fanners Boy;** which appears to him (and most 
justly) no inconsiderable addition to the well-eam*d 
laurels of the Author. 

For the pleasure of the view which it includes 
of the character and manners of Mr. Bloomfield, 
I shall^ with the Author of this interesting Letter, 
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gO'bejond the mere fact ; and give his narratidn of 
the cause and manner of die Discovery, as wdl as 
the Discovery itself. 

Mr. Swan thus expresses himself: 

'^ From the pleasure I rcceiv*d in reading the 
*' Fahmek's BoT^ and- from some • strange coinci* 
^ dences in the eariy part' of Mr. BloomBdd^s life 
'' with my own, I was naturally enough anxious t<^ 
" become acquainted with the Author. For tiiis 
'' purpose I obtainM^his address, and found him... 
'*^ the modesty the unambitious person you describe; 
*^ wondering at the praise and admiration with 
** which his Poem has been receiv*d 5 whose utmost 
** ambition was to have presented 'a fair copy to his 
** aged Mother, as- a pledge of filial affection, and 
*^ a picture of his juvetiile avocations. So unex* 
'^ pected was the fame of his production, that the 
^' whole of hia good fortune appears to him as a> 
''dream." — ' I had no more idea,' says he, ' to be 
' sent for by theDuke of Grafton, and be so kindly 
* and generously treated, than of the hour I- shall 
' die; 

" I gave him," Mr. Swan continues^ " my card 
" of address, an invitation to my house, and a sin-* 
" cere profession of friendship 5 if, among his nu« 
" merous admirers, and noble and.royal patrons, the 
*' latter was worthy of acceptance." 

" Last Sunday afternoon * I was highly pleas*d 
'' with his company, and gratified and entertain*d 

* The Letter is dated lar Jvily, tSoo. 
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^ with fais ooarersatioa.— ^ir^ he is all . • .nay, more 
** than joo hare desciib'd.*' 

** Amoi^ other sobjects of ooBTcnation lespect- 

'' i^ the Farmers Bey, I wish*d to be infbrmM of 

** his manner of compositioii. I enqnir'd, as be 

*' compos'd it m a garret^ amid the bustle and noise 

** of six or seven felknr workmen, whether he us*d 

'* a ^te; or wioteit on paper widi a pendl, or pen 

-*' and ink. B«t what was raj snrprize when told 

that he bad us*d neither.— >-My bosiness, daring 

the greatest part of my fife having led me intoT 

'* the line of litteraiy pnrsnits, and made me ac* 

^' qqaintfld with lilterarj men, I am, consequently, 

" pretty well informed of the methods us*d by au- 

** thofs for the retention of their prodnctions. We 

** ase told, if my lecoHectjon is jost, that Milton 

'' took his Danghters as his amanuenses ; that Sa- 

'^^ yage, when his poverty ptednded him the con- 

•** ^ewaeacf of pen, ink, and paper, ns*d to stndy in 

" dK streets, and ^ into shops to record the pro- 

^ docUoas of his fiertOe genins ; ^at Pope, when on 

visits at Lord Bolingbroke*s, us'd to ring np the 

servants at any hoar in the night for pen and ink, 

^* to write any thongfat that struck his lively and 

^* wakcM imagination ; that Dr. Blacklock, though 

** blind, had the happy faculty of writing down, in 

'' a very k^g^ble hand, the chaste and elegant pro- 

** dnctions of his Mose." 

" With these and many other methods of com* 
position we are acquainted ; but that of a great 
part of the Fanners Bey stands, in my opinion. 
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first on the Liat of Litterary * Phenomena. -^if, 
*' Mr. Bloomfield^ either from the contracted state 
** of his pecuniary resources to purchase Paper, or 
'*' from other reasons^ composed the latter part of his 
" AiUimm and the whole of his Winter in his head; 
*' without committing one line to paper.— ^This can- 
" not fail to surprize the litterary World : who are 

well acquainted with the treacherousness of me*> 

mory^ and how soon the most happy ideas, for 
'^ want of sufficient quickness .in noting down^ are 
'' lost in the rapidity of thought." 

" But this is not all. — He went stiU a step far* 
'^ ther. — He not only composed and conUnitted that 
" part of the work to his retentive memory, -but he 
" corrected it all in his head. And^ as he said^, 
*' when it was thus prepar*d>. .«/ luid nothing to. do 
*' tnit to wnte it down,'* 

" By this new and wonderful mode of composi* 
'' tion he.studied and completed his Farmer*s Boy 
" in a garret, among six or seven workmen, 
'^ without their ever suspecting any thing of the 
" matter.'* 

" Sir, this to me was both new and wonderful; 
" and indue d me rather to communicate the infor- 
** mation to you through the medium of the Press 
'' than by writing 5 that it may meet the eye of 

many, who will be equally struck and pleas'd with 

the novelty of the idea as myself." 



« 



• I have ventured to restore litterary to that mode of spell- 
ing, with the double f, which the Analogy of our language 
-peems crcquire. L. 
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I have on this part of the subject, only, after* 
quoting thus much at present from the Letter of 
Mr. Swan, to add, that I entirely agree with him/ 
I believe, as to the force, clearness, and comprehen- 
siveness of intellect manifested by this experim^^nt, 
and its success. 

I now pass to part of what has been fully and 
excellently said by Dr. Drake of Hadleigh, 
while investigating the merits of this astonishing 
Rui^al Poem. 

Jn a Letter from Hadleigh * Dr. Drake had 
given me this distinct and vivid representation of 
his general idea of the Poem . 

" I have read The Farmer's Boy with a mix- 
ture of astonishment and delight. There is a 
pathetic simplicity in his sentiments and de- 
scriptions that does honour to his head and 
'/ heart." 

" His copies from Nature are truly original and 
'/ faithful, and are touched with the hand of a 

Master His versification occasionally display^ 

an energy and harmony which^ might decorate 
even the pages of a Darwin." * 

The general characteristics of his Style, how- 
*' ever; are sweetness and ^ase. In short, I have 
*f no hesitation in declaring, that I think it, as a 
'^ Rui'al and descriptive Foeni, superior to any pro- 
*' duction since the days of Thomson.*' ' 

*' It wants no reference to ih Author's unedu- 

* 9 March, 1800. 
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" cated poverty to render its excelleace the more 
striking; they are such as would confer durable 
Fame on the first and most polish'd Poet in the 
Kingdom/' 

I shall now take the liberty of extracting part of 
the CRiTiauE which Dr. Dbake^ agreeably to his 
intimation to me, has made of the Fabmbr*s Bot 
in his LiTTERARY Hours*. 

" From the pleasing duty of describing such a 
" character" (meaning the personal character of 
Mr, Bloomfzeld) " let us now turn our attention 
'' to the species of composition of which his Poem 
is so perfect a specimen. It has been observ*d in 
my sixteenth number that Fasctoral Poetry in 
this country, with very few exceptions, has exhi- 
'' bited a tame and servile adherence to classical 
*' imagery and costume ; at the same time totally 
overlooking that profusion of picturesque beauty, 
and that originality of manner and peculiarity of 
'^ employment, which our climate and onr rustics 
*' every where present." 

" A few Authors were mentioned in that Essay 
'' as having judiciously deviated from the customary 
plan : to these may new be added the name of 
Blo^mjhld; >the Farma's Boy, though not as- 
suming the form of an Eclggue, being peculiarly 
and exclusively, throughout, a pebaiorul Cotnpo- 
sitlans not Hke the Poem x>f Thomson, takiikg a 
wide excvirsion through all the ph a eiiomcii a of the 

* Vol II> Bss. x»ii> p. 444. 
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^Seemotm, but nearty limited to tlie rural ooaepft^n 
*.' aiidi)iuine6s of the fields, the dairy, and the iapm 

" As with these employ ments^ however, the vi- 
*' cisflitndes of the Year are immediately and neces* 
** sarily connected, Mr. Bloomfield has, with pro- 
" priety, divided his Poem into Four Books, affixing 
♦' to those Books the Titles of the Seasons." 

*' >Such indeed are Uie merits of this Work, that 
in true pdstvral imagery and simplicity I do not 
think any production can be put in competition 
with it since the days of Theocritus *.*' 

To that charming simplicity which particu- 
** lariats the Grecian, are added the individualiiyf , 
fidelity, and boldness of description, which ren- 
*' der Thomson so interesting to the lovers of Na-i- 
«' ture." 

*' Gesner possesses the most engaging sentt- 
" ment, and the most refin'd simplicity of manners 5 
'' but he wants that rustic wildness and naiyete in 
'^ delineation characteristic of the Sicilian, land of 
*' the composition before us." 

*' Warner and Drattton have much to recom- 
*' mend them : \mt they are very unequal 5 and are 
^' devoid ot the su^eet and pensive morality which 
pervades almost eY^ry page of tlte Fanners Bq^y 
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* I have heard that the opinion of ao I«S6 a Jiulge than Dr. 
Watson, Bisbop of LLAVtDA^Tf is by no means short of 
the encomium implied in this comparison^ bi^aiid ample as it 
is. L. 

f Much of these qualities indeed is certainly in Theoaiim- 
aUo. L( 
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" nor caa fhey establish any pretensiiMi^ to that fe* 
" cundity in painting the oecoaoniy of rund life, 
*' which this Poem, drawn from actual experi«ice, 
i' so richly displays." 

" It b astonbhing indeed what various and 
f ' striking circumstances, peculiar to the occupation 
*' of the British FaiTner, and which are adapted to 
" all the purposes of the pastoi^al Muse, had escaped 
** our Poets, previous to the publication of Mr. 
" Bloomjield's Work." 

*' Those who are partial to the CowUiy -, — and 
'' where is the man of Genius who feels not a de- 
*.^ light approaching to ecstasy from the contempla- 
'/ tion of its scenery, and the happiness which its 
5' cultivation diffuses? — those who have paid atten- 
;' tion to the process of husbandry, and who view 
*' its occurrences with interest; who are at the same 
5' time alive to all the minutiae of the animal and 
*' vegetable creation ; who mark 

' How Natvre paints her r.oloursy how the 6ee 
* Sits on the t'Loomy extracting liquid sweet,* 

*' will derive from the study of this Poem a gratifi- 
♦' cation the most permanent and pure," 

Though I have thus largely extracted, I cannot 
omit transferring hither the Analysis of the Poem^ 
as given by Dr. Drake. 

" The first Book> intitled Spring, opens with an 
*" appropriate invocation. A transition is then made 
'" to the artless character of Giles, the Farmer's Bcvz 
" after which the scene near Euston in Suffolk is 
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«* describ'fl, and an amiable portrait of Mr. Aikstin 
'* immediately follows, 

*' Seed-time, harrowing, the devastation of- the 
'* rooks, * wood-scenery^ the melody of birds, cows 
** milking, and the operations of the dairy, occupy 
*' the chief part of this Season : which is clos*d by a 
" beautiful Personification of the Spring and her at- 
** tendants, and an admirable delineation of the 
*' sportive pleasures of the young Lambs." 

*' The second Book, or Swnmer, commences 
''with a characteristic sketch of the prudent yet 
*' benevolent Farmer, The genial influence of the 
" rain is then welcom'df. to which succeeds a most 
*' delicious picture of a green- and woody covert 
•' with all its insect tribe. The ascension of the 
sky-lark, the peaceful repose of Giles, a view of 
the ripening harvest, with some moral reflections 
*' on Nature and her great Creator, are introduc'd : 
*' followed by animated descriptions of reaping^ 
*' gleaning, the honest exultation of the Farmer, 
" the beauty of the Country Girl, and the whole- 
s-some refreshment of the field. Animals teazed 
f' by insects, the cruelty of docking horses, the in- 
" solence of the gander, the apathy of the swine, 
*' are drawn in a striking manner: and the Book: 
?' concludes with masterly pictures of a twilight 
" repose, a midnight storm of thunder and light- 
" ning, and views of the ancient and present mode 
" of celebrating Harvest-home." 

• I will not say much: but I was glad to see since the se- 
cond Edition of this Poem the cause of the Rooks had again been 
advocated, in the Newcastle Chronicle* L. 
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^' The third Book, Avtmnm, is inlrodiic'd with 
*' a delineation of forest scenery, and pigs fiitleiiiiig 
^* on fallen acorns. Sketches of wild docks and 
'^ their hannts, of hogs settling to rqiose in a wood, 
and of wheat sowing, succeed. The soond of 
village bells suggests a most pleasing digression : 
*' of which the chnrcfa and its pastor, the rustic 
*' amusements of a Sunday, the Village Maids, and 
'' a most pathetic description of a distracted Female, 
** are the prominent features. Returning to rural 
'' busings, Giiis is drawn guarding the rising 
wheat from birds :— ^s little hut, with Jiis pre- 
paration for the reception of his playmates, dierr 
treftchery and his disappointment, are conceived 
and coloured in an exquisite style. Fox4iunting, 
*♦ the Fdx-hound's epitaph, the long autumnal even- 
" ings, a description of domestic fowl, and a wel* 
" come to the snowy nights of Winter, form the 
•• concluding topke of this Season.** 

" The fourth Book, under the appdlation of 
" Winter, is usher'd in by some humane inpmctions 
" for the treatment of storm-pinch'd cattle. The 
" frozen turnips are broken for them : and the cow- 
" yard at night is describ'd. The conviviality of a 
" Chridtmas evening, and the conversation round 
'' the fire, with the admonitions from the Master's 
'' chair, are depicted in a manner truly pleasing. 
*' The Sea Bey and the Farmer's Boy are contrasted 
'' with much effect : and the ploughman feeding 
" his horses at night, with the comparison between 
^* the cart-horse and post-horse, have great merit. 
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^' The mastiff turn'd shee|>biter b next delin^ted ^ 
'' succeeded by a description of a rao(m4ight night, 
** and the appeammce of a spectre.'* 

" Hie counting ot the Sbeep in the fold, and the 
^ adopted Lan^bs, are beautiful pmntings : and wMi 
" the TrJUmph of Giles on the conclusion of the 
^ Year, and his address to the Deity, the Book 
*' and Poem cbse." 

'* Such are the Materials of which The Far- 
** M.ES*s Boy is constructed. Several of the topics, 
*' it will be perceiv'd are new to Poetry 5. and of 
^' those which are in their title familiar to 4he 
" readers of our descriptive Bards, k will be found 
" that the imagery and adjunctive circumst»ices 
" are original, and the effort of a mind practised 
" in the rare art of selecting and combining the 
** most striking and picturesque features of an ob» 
« ject." 

Dr. Drake after this well accQunts for Ihe po- 
etic singularity that the Poetry of Thcmsm should 
have past through a mind so enthuskstically ena- 
mored of it, without impairing the brigmahty of 
its character, when exercis*d on a subject so much 
leading to imitation. This he explains, and justly, 
by the vivid impressions on a most sensible and 
powerful imagination in his earliest youth, anterior ' 
to the study of any Poet. 

Dr. Drake expresses his astonishment at the 
Versification and Diction of this Poem. And 
cays most truly, " I am well aware that smooth and 
tlowing lines are of easy purchase, and the pro* 
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perty of almost every poetaster of the day : but the 
versification of Mr. Bloomfidd is of another cha** 
racter; it displays beauties of the most positive 
kind^ and those witcheries of expression which are 
only to be acquired by the united efforts of Genius 
and Study." 

" The general characteristics of his versification 
are facility and sweetness ; that ease which is, in 
fact, the result of unremitted labour, and one of 
the most valuable acqubitions of litterature. It 
displays occasionally likewise a vigour and a bril- 
liancy of polish that might endure comparison with 
the highrwrought texture of the Muse of Darwin. 
From the nature of his subject, however, this splen- 
did mode of decoration could be us*d but with a 
sparing hand : and it is, not one of his least merits 
that his diction and harmony should so admirably 
correspond with the scene which he has chosen." 

'^ To excel," Dr. Daake continues, " in rural 
Imaoery, it is necessary that the Poet should di* 
ligently study Nature for hitnself; and not peruse 
faer as is but too common, ' through the spectacles 
iff Books,'* He should trace her in all her wind- 
ings, in her deepest recesses, in all her varied 
forms. It was thus that Lucretius and Virgii., 
■ that THojasoN and Cowper were enabled to un- 
fold their scenery with such distinctness and truth : 
and on this plan, while wandering through his 



*. The happy illustration of Di to km in his admirable 
character of Shakes? £KE. U 
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native fields^ attentive to ' each rural si^, each 
rural sound,* has Mr. Bloomfisld built his charm- 
ing Poem." 

" It is a Work which proves how inexhaustible 
f • the features of the World we inhabit : how from 
objects which the mass of mankind is daily ac- 
custom*d to pass with indifference and neglect, 
*' Genius can still produce pictures the most fasci- 
*'nating, and of the most interesting tendency* 
^' For it is not to imagery alone, though such as 
'/ here depicted might ensure the meed of Fame, 
^ that the Farmer*s Boy will ow^e its value with us 
'^ and with posterity. A Morality the most pa^ 
f ^ tlietic and pure, the feelings of a heart alive to 
" all the tenderest duties of humanity and reli- 
gion, consecrate its glowing landscapes, and shed 
an interest over them, a spirit of devotion, that 
calm and rational delight which the goodness 
f and greatness of the Creator ought ever to in- 
" spire." 

Dr. Drake confirms, by copious and very judi- 
cious Extracts from the various parts of the Poem, 
as they offer themselves to critical selection, in 
accompanying, the Farmers Boy through the Circle 
of his year, the Judgment which he has form'd 
with so much ability, taste, and feeling, and has 
60 agreeably expressed, of the Merits of our Engl i s h 
.Georgic. And he speaks in his third and last 
Essay on it thus : 

*'. From the review we have now taken of tu« 
f ARM£ii*8 BoY^ it wUl bc evident^ I think^ th»t 
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(rwifig tD its hzrmxmy and sweetness of Tersi(ic»^ 
tkm, %ts be n ero l e iie e -oi sentiment, and originality 
of imagery^ it b entitled to rank very high in die 
Class of descnplivc and pu^orttt 'Poetry.** 

Heconehidea wkh a highly animated and feel- 
ing anticipation of tliat piiUic attention to the Poem 
and to its Avdior, merited in every view, and which 
already has manifested itself in such extent. 

I understand there is a Paper en " Ute farmer** 
Boy* inz'Work lately piilSlbh'd by Dr. Akd«r son j. 
and assuredly from its snbjeet w«tll entitled to at* 
tention, as well as frpm the abiFities and puUic 
spirit of Its Editor;-— A6Ricui.TURAi» Recrea- 
tions. W^ere indeed with more appropriate Honor 
could such a Poem be notic*d ? 

In the Critical Rentarks I intended I find my* 
self so mudi agreeing in sentiment with Dr. Drake 
^at I shall attempt little more ^lan merely to offer 
some few observations. One-of these relates to the 
coincidences of thought and manner in the Farmer's 
Boy with other writings. These^ as would previ- 
ously be expected from what has been said^ are 
extremely few indeed. And almost all that are 
particulariy of moment in appreciating the poetical 
excellences of the Work are most truly coincidences, • 
and cannot be otherwise considered* 

For the first of these which I shall mention- 
I am indebted to William Smith^ Esq. of Bury^ 
who had largely his share of Public Admiration, 
when he sustained for many years with great 
skill and judgment^ and great natural advantages. 
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almost eyexy character of our Drama \^hich had 
been eminently favor'd by either Muse ; and wha 
now enjoys retirement with honor and merited 
esteem. 

He mention'd to me in conversation, and since 
by Letter, a passage very closely resembling one in 
the Idyllia of Ausonius. It is this inSpnTig, 

Like the torn flower the fair assemblage fly. 
Ah, fallen Rose! sad emblem of their doom; 
Frail as thyself, thei/ perUh Vikile4hty "bU&m, ! 

J. V. 33S— 40. 

The passage to which Mr.'Smithrefifrr'd me is this. 
(It is not in my Edition of Ausonius; but he sent 
me a Copy.) 

*' Conquerimttr, Natuza, brevis quod Gratia ftonim est \ 

*' Ostentata oculis illico donarapis. 
^X^am tonga una dies setas tatn longa rosarum, 

-" QuOs pnbucenUsjwuta «c3Mcta praniL*' 

Id. ut. 

T am favor*d with a Transfetiorr made by Mr. Smith 
in his very early days. And hope that as a brother 
Etonian he allows me to quote it. 

Nalur«» we griete that tbmr grr*ffB floorers to 0ai)^ 
Then snaCcheat Gifts thou shew'se ao svift MH17. 
A Day*s a Rotc*8 Life.— ll««r^Mt^ mettj 
Sweet Flewofy % Mio$$9m mi thy fyktOmg Skittf 
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In the Procession of Spring there Is a fine 
scries of allegorical Images. 

Ad V ancing Spring, profusely spreads abroad 
J'lowert of all hues, with sweetestfragrance stoi^d:' 
Where*er she streads Love gladdens every plain} 
Delight ou tip- toe bears her lucid train ; 
"Sweet Hope with conscious brow he/ore her flies. 
Anticipating wealth froQi summer sjdes. 

I.V.X71— 6. 

Compare now this of Lvci^etiu^. 

It Vi» ct Venus et Veneris pramuntius ante 
Pinnatus graditur Zephyrus vestigia propter. 
Floia quibus Matctr praespergens, ante viai' ' 

•Cuncta coloribus egregiis et odoribus opplct. 

De Nat. Res. L. V. v.. 736^-9. 
Ed. Brindley 1749. 

' There S p x i n g , and Vs n u s , and her Harbinger, 
Near to her moves the winged Zephyrus, 
For whom maternal Flora strews the way 
ffith Flowert of every charming scent and'ime, * 

Or in the very words of Bloomfield. 

Flowers of all hqes with sweetest fragrance storM. 
Flowers of all hues; and without thorn the Rose. P. L. 

Hope here occupies the place of Zephyrus, 
Delight on tip- toe supporting the lucid train of 
Spring, — ^the image and attitude so full of life and 
beauty, — is our Poet's own. And what Poet, what 
Painter, would not have b^n proud of it ? 
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Jn another passage^ 

The splendid raiment of the Spring peeps foith 
.Her universal Green — — 

This of Lucretius will be found to have much 
similitude : 

Camposque per omnes 
Florida fulserunt viridanti prata^colore. 

7«2, 3. 

0*er every plain 
Thejlowery meadows beam with verdant hue. 

And that exceedingly fine verse. 

All Nature feels her renovating sway, 

calls to mind the ever-memorable exordium of the 
Jtoman Poet. 

If we admire the imitative force of this line in 
the epic majesty of Virgilian numbers, 

Quadjfiipedante putrem sonitu qualit ungula campum : 
jShakes the resounding hoof the trembling plain : 

shall we not admire the imitative harmony of thisj; 
attun*d certainly with not less felicity to the sweet- 
ness of the pastoral reed. 

The green turf trembling as they bound along. 

The pause on the £rst ayllable of the verse has been 
an admir'd beauty in Homer and Milton. 
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And over tfaem triunaphant Deatb lus dart 
Shook) but ddayM to strike. P. I*. 

We have this beaut)% — coinciding xrith the best 
examples, though underiv*d from them^— 4b a ca* 
<lence of most pathetic softness. 

Joys which the gay conipanioiis of her print 
Sipy a they drift along the stream of time* 

III. V. 169, 70* 

And thb : 

Her tender offspring dead, the Dam aloud 
Calls, and runs wild amid th* unconscious crowd. 

ly. 345» €• 

The beautiful Description of the Swine awid 
Pigs feeding on fallen Acorns reminds me of a 
•most picturesque one, not now at hand, in G11.PIN 
on Forest Sceneiy, 

The turn of this thought. 

Say not) 1*11 come and chier thy gloomy eelL 

III. V. 341, &C. 

I believe is from Scripture. Prov. iii. 28. — ^And so 
1 think certainty is that. 

Till FoUy^s wages, woundt and tfaornfty they reap. 

III. 37. 

But the most remarkable of all, and where i had 
B0 expectatkm of ftuling a simiittude, is n near 
the close of the WwUr. 
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For yet above these wafted clouds are saen- 
(la a remoter sky yet more serene) 
Others, detachM in ranges through the airy 
Spotless as snow, and countless as they*re foir| 
ScatterM imroetiself wide fiorn east to west. 
The ifeauteoiu stmllance qfa Flock €t rest, 

IV. a 5 5— 60. 

Fn Hercules the Lion-slayer there isthb pas* 
sage: 

T«l •9n}>tds viota, fcuXoy 

Ex Colcsnic anofla ftS av>Jka I1 01)11 Wis. 

Aviat^ firi/Lt Cos(, ixaXa^ /Mt^dri, aXX«i nt a^Xal$ 

E^o^>ai (p«»ro>S*, i)<rU NE<I>E' •TAATOENTA 

Q^caX %9 tf^w %i9\ l^au;lrofu>s ir^oli^iv^ 

Hi N0I910 Cai} «c 9^xof Bo^foo. 

OtH' oov^ic* lo^K ya^ll ^ila «^«;lo»0'i XVXtir?!! 
*I( aMfUf , lalii T «XVt xe^iTflcu iort^c tv' ai^^«i$. 
Tocra* atii ^iloirio'Si Co«v ivi CifX' Xk nfi. 
Hay d o^ tnvXifadu vi^iov, «r«<tEiJs Kf?kiv^o»y 

'HPAKA AEONTO*. 

Idyll. Thiocrito adscript um. Br onckii ANALtcT. 

I. 360. 

On came the comely sheep, 

From feed returning to their pens and fold. 
And these the iTtne, in multitudes, succeed } 
One on the other rising to the eye \ 
As watery Clouds which in the Heavens are Been, 

d 
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By Mbtu driTcn or Thncian Boreas : 
Andf numberless, afong 0u sky they gtidt. 
Nor cease ; ao many dolh ^ powerful Btairt 
Speed fofemosty and so monyy fieece on flecctef 
Siioccni«« rise> itltecting varied ligbt. ' 
So stilt the hetdH of Kine successive drew 
A €ir extended line : and filPd tHe plain. 
And all the ^thways, with the coining troop. 



I may pos8ibl)r enlarge these Remarks in a fu- 
ture Edition. At present I am happy to be stopt 
here, by so good a cause as the urgency of the 
Publishers to complete a Third Edition ', they in- 
forming me that the second is entirely out of print. 
But it b pleasant to see these Coincidences with 
CLASSIC. Poets o^ other days and Nations in a 
CLASSIC of our o\rai, of the best Schdol : 

'< Tk^^ds Us stuiy, NiUur^MHH ku dooJtr." 

C.L. 

TaosTON) at Aag. iSoo. 



ON REVISITING THE PLACE OF 
MY NAtlVITY. 



Though Wintw*s frowns had daunpt the bewBuns ey^ 
Through Twelve sucoeasWc Stsauaera heav'd the 8igh» 
The unaccoipplisKM wish was stiUt liicsm^ S 
Till May m new and sudden gloiics caoM! 
My heart was rous*d ; andFltfcy«n the wing» 
Thus heard the language of enchanting Spring :... 
*• Con^ to thy n^ve groves and fruitful fields ! 

* Thou know'st the fragrance th%t the wUd.fl«w'r yields s 
' Inhale the Breeze that bends (be purple bud, 

* And plays along the Margin of the Wood. 

* I've cloth*d them all-} the V(^ yiToods where thou 

* In infancy leam*d'st praise from every bough. 

* Would'st thou behold again the venial day ? 
< My reign is short {...thi^ Instiutt come amay : 

* Ere Philomel shall siknt meet the mom ; 

* She hails the green, bul not the rip'ning com. 

* Come, ere the pastures lose their yeltow flow'rs: 
' Cone now $ wfth heart as jocund as the hour).' 

Who could resist the call ?...tha», Giles had dote. 
Nor heard the Birds, n6r seen, the rising Sun; 
Had not Benevolence, with cheering ray. 
And Greamess stoopt, indulgent to display 
Praise which does surely not to Giles bdong. 
But to the objects that inspir'd his song^ 
Immediate pleasuirfrooa those praises:4ow'4i 
Remoter bliss withiahi%bosoiAg)<m*dl 
Now tasted i^l <...fcMc .1 h^se h«aM nnd,99tA 
The Ipngi-nnnemberVl voiQe« thQ:G(hiHsli«,the fsem;— 
Aad'oft by Friendship's gentle hand been led 
Where many a hospiuble board was spread. 
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These would I name....but each, and all can fed 
What the full heart would willingly reveal : 
Nor needs be told ; that at eacH season's birth. 
Still the enameird, or the scorching Earth 
Gave, as each morn or weary night would come. 
Ideal sweetnes»to my distant home : 
Ideal now no more $...for, to my view 
Spring's promise rose, how adQilrably true ! 
The early chorus of the cheerful Grove, 
Gave point to Gratitude; and fire to Love. 
O Memory ! shield me from the World's poor strife % 
And give those scenes thine everlasting life ! 

ROB. BLOOMFIELD. 
LoMOOK, Mat so, 1800. 
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'. have the pleasure of adding a neat and pleasing 
Epigram, in which, on its appearance in the 
Bury Post, I recognized the son of a deceased 
Friend, whose abilities were of no common rate, 
and whose Taste of elegant Litteratnre and his 
Talents have been happily inherited. 

To Robert Bloomfield, Author qf the Farmers Bey, 

Bloompieid I thy happy omen'd name 
Is earnest of thy future Fame. — 
Sense, Feeling, TliMc, this sentence give, 
While FiBLDS shall bloom thy verse shall live. 

V. L. G. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Itfoocatimh ^'C* S^ed time. Hanvwmg, Mondng 
tvalks. MWting, Vie Dairy. Suffolk Cheese. 
Spri$ig conmg fartk. Sheep fond qf changiag. 
Lambs ai piny. The B^acher, b^c. 



SPRING. 



I. 



O COMB, West Spiftt ! whauoe'er Uiou art, 

Tbou rushing wanath Ihat hover'sl round my heart. 

Sweet inmat^ haU ! tttonsouiveof sterimgjoy. 

That poverty itself cannot destroy. 

Be thou my Muse; ^dfaitbfii) stilt to ihe, 

Retraee iWpiths of wild cAMCurity . 

No deeds of arma my humUe lines rehearse ; 

No 4ipine wonders thunder thi^nigh my verse. 
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Invocation«M.8iaip!^clunccerofCUei. *. 9. 

■• . ■ ■ • t .-^ 

The roaring cataract^ the 6now-topt hill. 
Inspiring awe^ till breath itself stands still : 
Nature's sublimer scenes ne*er charmed mine eyes. 
Nor Science led me through the boundless skies ^ 
From meaner objects far my raptures flow: 
O point these raptures ! bid my bosom glow ! 
And lead my soul to ecstasies of praise 
For all the blessings of my infant days ! 
fiear me through regions where gay Fancy dwells , 
But mould to Truth's fair form what Memory tells. 

Live> trifling incidents^ and grace my song^ 
That to the tiumblest menial belong : 
To hipa whose drudgery unheeded goes. 
His joys unreckon'd as his cares or woes ; 
Though joys and cares in every path are sown. 
And youthful minds have feelings of their own. 
Quick springing sorrows, transient as the dew. 
Delights from trifles, trifles ever new. 
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V. 37. Easeoo in Soirblk, and its nelgbboarbodd, the Scene. 



'Twas thus with Giles : meek^ fatherless^ and poor : 
Labour his portion^ but he felt no more; 
No stripes, no t3rmnny his steps pursu'd j 
His life was constant J cheerful, servitude:. 
Strange to the world, he wore a bashful look, 
The fields his study. Nature was his book j 
And, as revolving Seasons chang d the scene 
From heat to cold, tempestuous to serene^ 
Though every change still varied his employ. 
Yet each new duty brought its share of joy . 

Where noble Grafton spreads his rich domains, 
Kound Eustons water*d vale, and sloping plains. 
Where woods and groves in sdemn grandeur rise,. 
Where the kite brooding unmolested ^ies; 
The woodcock and the painted pheasant race. 
And sculking Foxes, destined for the chace j 
There Giles/ untaught and unrepining, stray d 
Through every copse, and grove, and winding glade > 
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BcMfrfc n t ctaracttfr of CHetfi lias(«r....S|inBg b^aa. v. 44. 

That stamps devotion on tb* mquiriaginiQd. 
A little fari9 hk g^erous Ma«t«r tHli'd^ 

« 

Who with p«euiiar grace hi3 rtsiticai fiU*d } 
By deed$ of hospitaUty endear'd, 
Served from afifeetion^ for his worth rever*d ', , 
A happy ofl^xing blest hb ^enteous boards 
His fields wcfe fhiiti^, and his haras well storM» 
And fourscore ewes he fed^ a sturdy team^ 
And lowing l^ine that graz'd beside the stream : 
Unceasing industry he kept in view; 
And never lack*d a job for Giles to do. 

Flbd now the auUea murmurs of the Norths 
The splendid raiment of the Spring peep» forth > 
Her universal green, and the clear 9ky> 
Delight stm more and more the gazing eye. 
Wide o^er the fields, in rising moisture strong> 
Shoots up the simple flower, or creeps along 
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v.<3.. Otkft gAcii ant C9 ^Imt. 



The melloyr'd soU; hnfaibnig faiitf hnaet 
Or sweeU from frc^uoit flbowen and evcMg dewB ; 
That Bummon froBi their shed the iluinb^nBg pk^s^ 
While heakk inpfcgnatcaefer/ btcciBC thajt blow9. 
No wheels support the dhiag poiiitcd sbare; 
No groaning ok is dbcmi'd to kbouv ikere | 
No helpmates teadi tibe docile stM his-ioad^ 
(Alike unknoim the plow^lxy and the goad j ) 
But« unassisted tbcoug^ each toibome day> 
With smiling brow the Plowman cleaves his wny, 
Draws hb finesh paraUck, and wk^iung stiB^ 
Treads slow theheavfy da]%ar ciimbs the hili : 
Strong on the wing fab bus^ foUowera pkj; 
Wherewrithingearth-wormstDeetth^unwelooin^daj; 
Till all b chang^d^ and hiH and level down 
Assumea Imry of sober bnivn : 
Again dbtuvb'd, when Giles with weaxying strides ' 
Finm ri^ to lidge thepondefous harrow gnidss; 
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Harrbwiog^MGikt fend his Hortei rest. v. 8t^ 



His heels deep sinking eyeiy step be goes^ 
mi dirt adhesive loads his dooted shoes. 
Wdcome green headland! firm beneith his feet; 
Welcome the friendly hank*« tefiresfaing S6&t; 
There^ warm withtoiU his jpahting horses browse 
Their shelt*ring canopy of pendent boughs j 
Till rest^ delicious^ chase each transient pain. 
And new-bom vigour swell in eveiy vein. 
Hour after^hoiir, and day to day succeeds; 
Till every clod and deep-drawn furrow spreads 
To crumbling mould; a level surface clear. 
And 8trew*d with com to crown the rising year; 
And o*er the wlide Giles once transverse again. 
In earth's moist bosom buries up the grain. 
The work b done ; fio more to man is given ; 
The grateful Farmer trusts the rest to Heaven. 
Yet oft with anxious heart he looks around. 
And marks thefirstgreenblade that breaks the ground; 
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'v.'^. Rooki. 



In fancy sees his trMnbling oats iipran> 
His tufted baorley ydlow 'with the sun ; 
Sees clouds propitious shed their timely store^ 
And all his'harvest gather'd round hb door. 
But still unsafe the big swoln grain b^low^ 
A fav'rite^lnorsel with the Rook and Crow > 
From -field to field the flock increasing goes ; 
To level crops niost formidable foes : 
Their danger well the wary plunderers knowj 
And place a watch on some conspicuous bough ; 
Yet oft the^sculking gunner by surprise 
Will scatter death amongst them as they rise. 
These>hungm tnumph round the spacious fields 
At best will Imt a short-Kv*d terror yieid : 
Nor guards of property) (not penal law. 
But harmless riflemen of rags and straw); 
Familiarized to these, they boldly rove. 
Nor heed such centinels that never move. 
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Woq4 SfMBcry. v* 117. 



Let then your bixda lie pf06tr»te on the eartbj 
In dying posturej audi with yn»ff 9tfetcht fortli; 
Shift them at eve or ttkom from place to pbtce/ 
And Death sbatt tecrify the pilfering run ; 
In the mid air^ while drdiDg round and tmmi, 
Thej call theU lifeless comxades firom the giauiid^ 
With quick.*ning wing, and notes o€ krad alartii> 
Warn the whole flock to shun th* impembng barm. 
This task had Giles ^ in fields remote from hom»: 
Ofl has he wish'd the rosy mom to come. 
Yet never fam*d was he nor for&nost loiuid 
To break the seal of sleep ; his sleep wai som^: 
But when at day*break summoned from hia hedji 
Light as the lark that caiold o'er his head. 
His sandy way deep-worn by hasty showers^ 
0*er-arch'd with oaks that formed fantastic bQW*rs> 
Waving aloft their tow*ring brandies proud^ 
In borrowed tiogea from the eastern elaud^ 
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V. i|5« Various Bifd^^TMr I9H mi •pvewr««c«M«Pheuant. 

And genuine traAsport in his boBoio |^(yw'4) 
His own sjirill m^Us join'd the variwa iio^ 
Of Nature's 9)U«ic« fifom a tbotk8^ tbrpi^: 
The Blackbird atrorve with enml^tioit 8WfiQt« 
An4 £dK> an8W«r*d ftom her clo^ f etreaii 
The sporting Whitei-tbroat on joine tvig s.eoc} bomej 
Poui'd hymns to freedom and the fising mocns 
Stopt in her 9ong perchance thestartingTbrwh. 
Shoqk a wbito sbow^ from the blackthorn bush, , 
Wheredew-drops thicH a$ early blossoms huqg. 
And trembled as the minatrel sweetly sung, 
Across his path, in either gKove to bidfj 
The timid Rabbit scouted by bis «ide i 
Or bold Cock Pheasant stalk*d along the road^ 
Whose gold and p^tple tints alternate glpw'd. 

But groves no farther fenc'd the devious way 5 
A wide-extenM heath before him lay> 



la SPUING. 

Bringing in of Cftwi to be miUccd. ▼. 159. 

Where on the gram the stagnant shower bad run. 
And shone a mirror to the rieing snn> 
(Thns doaUjseen) lighting a-distant wood. 
Giving new life to each expanding bud ; 
EfFadng quick the dewy lbot«-marks found. 
Where ^rtfwlmg Reynard trod his nightly round ; 
To shun whose thefts *twas Giles's evening care. 
His feaiher*d victims to suspend in air. 
High on the bough that nodded o^r his head. 
And thus each mom to strew the field with dead. 

His simple errand done, he homeward hies; 
Another instantly its place supplies. 
The clattering Dairy^Maid immers'd in steam. 
Singing and scrubbing midst her milk and cream. 
Bawls out, " Go fetch the Cows ;" . «. . he hears no more j 
For pigs, and ducks, and turkies, .throng the door. 
And sitting hens, for constant war prepar'd -, 
A concert strange to that which late he heard. 
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Stnighl to thie mead«w then fat whittling goes ; 
With well-known halloo catts his lasy Cows : 
Dewn the rich pasture heedlessly they graxc^ 
Or hear the svimmon with an idle gaze ; 
For well they loMr the cow^yaid yidds no more 
Its tempting ft«grance« nor its wint-iy Stor^. 
Reluctance marks their steps^ sedate and sl<»Wf 
The right of coAqnest all the law they knOw : 
Subordinate they one by one succeed > 
And one among them always takes the lead } 
Is ever foremost, wheresoe*er they stray : 
Allow'd precedence^ undisputed sway * : 
With jealous pride her station is maintained. 
For many a broil that post of honour gaiu'd. 
At home, the yard affords a grateful scene; 
For Spring makes e'en a miry cow-yard clean* 
Thence from its chalky bed behold convey*d 
The rich manure that drenching Winter made, 

* I have M«n a limilar remark in a deicxiption of Switzeiland. U 



14 S F R.I N O. 



«. 1S9L 



Which pa^dncarhbiiw ^iy^gi i b B nw ithina iy& i roid, 

A promis'd ntitrimebt for Atttantn'B seed. 

Forth oomes the Maid, lad Iftftthemaraiiigfiittiies^' 

The Mistress too^ and M<M/d dose by Giles. 

A friendly tripod forms tMf htttiibltt seat. 

With patb blight seeurVl^ and ddteately s«r^t. 

Where shado^i^ng elms elbstrttct the mondtig tiy. 

Begins their work> begins their simple lay,* 

The fiill-charg'd udder yiMs its triUmg' streams. 

While Ma$y sings some tower's asnorooS' di^ams y 

And crouching Gt/«$ beneath a n^hbeo^ig t^ee 

« 
Tugs o*er his pail^ and chants i»ith equal gtee > 

Whose hat with tatter*d brim, of nap so bare. 

From the cow*s side purloins a coot of hair, 

A mottled ensign of his- harmless tfiade^ 

An unamlHtioas, peaceatife Gockadefk 

As unambkious too that cheerful aid 

The Mistress yields beside her rosy M^tid ,♦ 
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With }0f shp yie^ ter {iknlecms fseeking store. 
And beaiB ftlNrimiiiier to the4airy doorj 
Her Cows dismMd, the liucious meid to lipamy 
TUl eve agiMB recall them loaded hoaie. 
And now the Dairy daima her dnoicest caie>. 
And hatf her houaehold find emplojnQent thei89 
Slow rolk the chum, ita load of cloggtog creoiin 
At once forgoes its quality and name ; . 
From knotl^ particles first floatii^ wide 
Congealing butter*s dash*d from siiis to side ;. 
Streams of new milk ihro* flowiiKg ooolera stia^^ 
And snow-white card scboundsjaAd wholesome whey^ 
Due north th' usglazed windows^ cold and dear. 
For warming simbcams are unwelcome here* 
Brisk goes the work beneath each busy hand, . 
And Gik^ must trudge, whoever ghes commapd^ 
A Gibeoniu, that serves them all by turns : 
He drains the pump> from him the faggot bums f 
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FroiiLhim t)ie noisy^ Hogs denuM tbdr food; 
Whii|s at his he^ rv» many a chifping brood> 
Or down his path in expectation «tand. 
With equal dakns \xpoa his strewing hand* 
Thus wastes: the mom, till each with ^leasoie sees 
The bustle d*er» and press'd the new^madeclieese. 
Uniivaird stands thy country Chbbsb> O Giles! 
Whose very name.alone engenders smiles^ 
Whose fame abroad by every tongue is.spoke. 

The wellrknowh butt oi many a fiinty joke« 
That pass like current coin the nation through ^ 
And, ah ! experience proves the satire true. 
Provision's grave, ^ou ever craving mart. 
Dependant, huge Metropolis ! where Art 
Her porijig thousands stows in breathless rooms, 
Midstpois*noussmokesandsteams,andrattling^loomt; 
Where Grrandeur revels in unbounded stores; 
Restraint, a slighted stranger at their doon \ 
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Thou, like a w^Hpoqli 4rm*9t tbecoimtiks comid* 
Till London market, London price> reaoimd 
Through every ioimrtcmAtyiefy passing load. 
And dsuiy pinduG^ thimp thei^Ml^ 
Delicious yeal« and butter, evefy hour, . 
From SsBealowkuids, ii4>d the baidu of Stoor $ 
And further iar j .where ouneroua herds repose. 
From 0|iiieU> hiatakj fuwa Wavetiy, er Onte. 
Hence Suffolk d^irirrwW^ suq: mad for cream. 
And leave their milk ivith nothing but its name ; 
Its namederistonaad rtptoach pvnue, 
Andstraogentellof ^^threetimesskimflfiiMsky-Uue. 
To cheese converted, what can.be its boast ? 
What, but the common vi^ues of a post ! 
If drought overtake it. faster than the knife. 
Most fair it bids for sbibbom length of life. 
And, like the oakenahdf whereon *tls laid. 
Mocks the weak efforts of thc^ bending bhde ; 
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Or in the hog*tnmgh rests in perfect sfMte, 
Toobig toswiliov, an4 too bard to bite. 
InglocuMuvictoiy! Ye Cheshire meads. 
Or 8evem*s fkm'ry dales, where Plen^ treads, 
Wu your rich milk to suffer wrongs like these. 
Farewell your prkie ! farewell renowned dieese ! 
The skimmer draad, whose ravages alone 
Thus turn the mead's sweet nectar into stone. 

Nbolbctbd now the early dbwy lies: 
Nor thou, ftAtprmt'ose, bloom'st the only prize: 
Ad^'ancing Spring profusely spreads abroad 
Flow*r8 of all hues« with sweetest fragrance stor*d | 
Where'er she treads^ Love gladdens eveiy plain. 
Delight on tiptoe bears her lucid train 5 
Sweet Hope with conscious brow before her flies. 
Anticipating wealth from Summer skies ; 
All Nature, feels her renovating sway ; 
The sheep-fed pasture, and the meadow gay -, 
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And tree9>' and Bhrubff^ no longer boddiag seen, 
Dbpl^ the new-^grown' branch x^ lifter green ;' 
On airy do^ns the Shepherd idling lies^ 
And sees to^mcnvw inthe marbled skies. 
Here theti, my d<nd> thy darling theme pi}isue> 
For every day was Gik^ asHEFHBRD to^. 

Small was bis charge : no wilds had th^ to roam ; 
But bri^t endoflures qirding round their home. 
Nor yellow-Uossom^d furxe^ nor stublxnm tiuum. 
The heath *6 rough pixM^uce^ had their fleeces torn : 
Yet evo: roving, ever seekii^g thee. 

Enchanting ^rtt, dear Variety ! 
O happy tenants, prisoners of a day ! 
Released to ease, to pleasure, and to play; 
Indulged throtigh every field by turns to mnge. 
And taste them all in one continue change. 
For though luxuriant their grassy food> 
Sheep long confin*d but loathe the. present gfood ; 
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LuBbi at plty.affiiti^< lu|ittfpMJI>itii in bloom. %T*9Pk 

And 8tarve>^aiid f^ne^ tlKtfi ptentf 9t tii^r ftifet. 
Loo8*d from the\(i^nding hait, a jb3f4^1fbifo!ig, 
See^ o*er yon pasture htm^^^'pom aikttig ! 
GtT^ sOimd' thar boutid^H^ takeii his UM^ 
Sees every f9BSitksar% ttAdfeiices vrhd^f 
High fences^ proud to chsrnl the gazing eye^ 
Where many a neslsling first assays to iBy ; 
Where blows thewoodbine> fiihtly streak'd with red 
Aiid rests on every bough' its tender head ; 
Round the young ash its.twining branches meetj 
Or crown the hawthorn with its odours sweet. 

Say, ye that know, ye who have fdt and seen. 
Springes monnrig Sttitles, and soiil-enliv'niiig green. 
Say, did you give the thrilfing transport way ? 
Did your eye brighten, when young Lambs at play 
Leaped o*er your path wi^ animated pride. 
Or gaz'd in merry dttlten by your side? * 
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Ye who can smile^ to wii^Qm Bodisp^e^ 

» ft 

At the arch meaning (^ a.Kitten*8 face y 
If spotless iQQodedce^ and iafant mirths 
Excites to pnuae> or §^yes reflection birth *, 
In shades likeihesepmue jawMntejoy,, 
Midst Nature^ revek>spbr^ tbajt never cloy. 

A {ew^koffSi.A ishort but vigpr<^ race^ 
And lodolenee abashVI sopn fties the place -, 
Thus chaUbng^d for^s^ thither one by on?, 
From every side asi^embling playn^ates run } 
A thousand wily antics mark their sta^, 
A starting crowd^'ioipatieht of delay, 

« 

Like tl\e fond ddve f Jtom fe&rfol prison freed> 
Each seisaxs to say, " Cofl(ie> let us tiy our speedy" 
Away they scour^ impetubus, ardent> strong. 
The green turf trembling as they bound alongi. 
Adown the slope, then up the hillock climb, 
Wjiere eveiy molehill is a bed of thyme ^ 
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Contrait of Aclr flcar ^ptoachiag firtc **8Si* 



There panting Stop J yetscaroelyeanrefiaui; 
A bird^ a leaf, will set them off again : • 
Or^ if a gale with strength unusual blow, 
Scatfring the wild-briar roses into snow^ 
Their little limbs increasmg efforts tiy. 
Like the torn flower the ^yrassembla^ flj. 

Ah, fallen rose ! sad emblem of their doom ; 
Frail as thyself, they perish while they bloom ! 
Though unoffending Innocence may plead. 
Though frantic Ewes may mourn the savage deed, 
Their shepherd comes, a messenger of blood. 
And drives them bleating from their sports and food. 
Care loads hb brow, and pity wrings hb heart. 
For lo, the murdering Butcher with his cart 
Demands the firstlings of his flock to die. 
And makes a sport of life and liberty ! 
His gay companions Giles beholds no more } . 
CWd are their eyes, their fleeces drenched in gore i . 
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▼.851* Cooclouonof the lirtt Book. 

Nor can Compassionj with her softest notes^ 
Withhold the knife that plunges thro' their throats. 

Down> indignation ! hence^ ideas foul ! 
Away the shocking image from my soul ! 
Let kindlier visitants attend my way^ 
Beneath approaching Suwmer's fervid ray $ 
Nor thankless glooms obtrude, nor cares ann<^. 
Whilst the sweet theme is tmvermljoy. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Turnip sowingi. Wheat riperUng. Spair<fws. Insects. 
The sky-lark. Reaping, ^c. Harvest-field, Dai' 
ry-maid, fyc. Labours qftlie ham: The ganda'. 
NigJu; a thunder storm, Harvest^home, Refiec' 
tions, Sfc, 
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SUMMER. 

II. 

The FARHBB't life displays iii every part 
A moral lesson to the sensual heart. 
Though in the lap of Plenty, thoughtful still. 
He looks beyond the present good or ill j 
Nor estimates alone one bleEsing's worth. 
From changeful seasons, or capricious earth ; 
But views the future with the present hours. 
And looks for failures as he looks for showers ; 
For casual as for certain want prepares. 
And round his yard the leelung haystack rears j 
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PioWdent tnrn of the Famo's mind. v. ai. 



Or dover^ blossomed Unrtlf to the ^ht^ 

His team's rich store tbnntgh mamyz viot*ij night. 

What though abundance round hb dweHing spreads. 

Though ever moist his self-improving meads 

Supply his daily with a copious flood. 

And seem to promise unexhausted food j 

That promise fail^, when buried de^p in snow, 

« 

And vegetative juices cease to flow. 

For this, h^ plough turns up tibe destin'd lands. 

Whence storiiiy Winter draws its fiall demands; 

For this, the seed, minutely small, he sqw^ 

Whence, sound and sweet, the hardy turnip grows. 

But how unlike to Ap ril*8 closing days ! 

High climbs the Sun, and darts his powerful rays i 

Whitens the fresh-drawn mould, and pierces thnm^ 

The cumVroua clods that tumble round the plough. 

O'er heaven*s.bright azure henc^ wiith joyful e3res 

The Fanner sees dadc clouds asfeefnbling rise ; . 
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Bome o*er his fields lihciiv^rtoBrent&lls, 
And strikes the earth in hastj drinog^ squalls. 
'^ Right voekome doivn, ye precious drmpsr. lie^ries; 
But soon, too. soon» the partial blessing iiie^* 

Hasforc'diUvH^J' He^omeSydiatiGQiiiesinvain; 
Diy dust beneath the bubblingsurfiuse lurks. 
And .mocks his pains the more, the more he works : 
Still midst hqge. dodsihe plunges on forlorn. 
That laugh his hamvwB and the shofwer to scorn. 
£*en thus the livuig clod, thief stubborn fool. 
Resists the sto^y lectures of the school. 
Till tried with gentler means, the dunce to fteae^ 
His head imbibes fight reason by degrees; 
As when from eve till morning's wakeful hour, 
light, constant ran, evinces secret powV, 
And ere the day resume its wbnted smiles. 
Presents acheeiiid easy task for Giies* 
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Down with a touch the mellow'd soil is laid. 
And yon tall crop next claims his timdy aid ; 
Thither well pleas'd he hies, assur*d to find 
With trackless haunts, and db;jects to his mind. 

Shot «p< fiom broad rank blades that droop below^ 
The nodding whbat-sab forms a^aceful how. 
With milky kernels starting full^ weigh*d down. 
Ere yet the sun hath ting*d its head with brown ; 
Whilst thousands in a flock^ for ever gaj. 
Loud chirping sparrows welcome on the day. 
And from the mazes of the leafy thorn 
Drop one by.one upon the bending com. 
Giles with a pole assails their ckse retreats. 
And round the grass^grown dewy border beats. 
On either side comj^etely overspread. 
Here branches bend, there com o'ertops hb head. 
Green covert, hail ! for through the var)>ing year 
No hours so sweet, no scene to him so dear. 
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V. '63. Scenery M..full of life, and intpirtng contemplation. 



Here Whdom'a placid eje delighted sees 
His frequent interrals of lonely ease. 
And with one ray his infant soul inspires. 
Just kindling there her never-dying fires, 
Whence soliti»de derives pecolktt'channs. 
And heaven-directed diought his bosom warms. 
Just where the parting bough's light shadows play, 
Scaite in the shade, nor in the scorchhig day, 
Stretcht on ^e turf he lies, a peopled bed. 
Where swarming insects creep around his head. 
The small dust-colour*d beetle cUmbs with pain 
O'er the smooth plantain-leaf, a spacious plain \ 
Hience higher still, by countless steps conveyed. 
He gaiiis the summit of a shiv'ring blade. 
And flirts his filmy ^ings, and looks around. 
Exulting in his distance from the ground. 
The tender speckled moth here dancing seen. 
The vaulting grasshopper of glossy green. 
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And alI-prolttc^MR0i0r'88partita^ trm. 
Their little lives by vaiioBs pow^ra austain. 
But what can unaasi^bed vision 'do ? 

4 ■ 

What^ but recoil where moet it <#oiild punue -, 
His patient gaae but finish wilha sigh^ 
When Mbsic wakitig speaks ^tiesky'4ark nig^ ! 
Just Aarttng from the com she cheeriy ungs^ 
And trusts with conscioua pride her dowxiy-wingp^ 
Still louder br^thes, and in the faceof day 
Mouiits up^ aQ(l calls on Giletto mark her way. 
Close ta Ins eyes his hat he instant bends ^ 
And fbrins a friendly telescope, thM lends 
Just aid enough to dull the goring light. 
And place the wand*ring.Bird before his sight. 
Yet oft beneath a cloud she swe^ along. 
Lost for awhile, yet pours her varied song : 
He views the qx)t, and as the ckmd moves by. 
Again she stretches up the clear Uue sky $ 
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V. lot. Sleep and Tnnqaillity of Gile«...Coni ripening. 

Her form^ her motion^ undistinguished quite^ 
Save when she wheels direct from shade to light : 
The flutt'ring songstress a mere speck became^, 
Like fancy*s floating bubbles in a dream ; 
He sees her yet, but yielding to repose. 
Unwittingly his jaded eyelids close. 
Delicious sleep ! From sleep who could forbear. 
With no more guilt than Gt/es, and no more care ^ 
Peace o*er his slumbers waves her guardian wing, 
Nor Conscience once disturbs him with a stingy 
He wakes refreshed from every trivial pain. 
And takes his pole and brushes round again. 

Its dark-green hue, its sicklier tints all fail. 
And ripening harvest rustles in the gale. 
A glorious sight, if glory dwells below. 
Where Heaven*s munificence makes all the show, 
0*er every field and golden prospect found. 
That glads the Ploughman*s Sunday moming*8 round i 
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Pfeiwre from the Vuyn et Natnre. v. 1 19. 

When on some eminence he takes his ^and. 
To judge the smilkig pnxluce of the land. 
Here Vanity slinky back, her head to hide :. 
What is tbere here to flatter human pride? 
The tow*ring fabric^ or the doine*s loud roar. 
And stedfast columns, may asioaish more. 
Where the charmed gazer long delighted stays. 
Yet trac'd but to ^tsRurchiiect the praise; 
Whilst here, the veriest clown that treads the sod. 
Without one scruple gives the praise to Gob ; 
And twofold joys possess hb laptur'd mind. 
From gratitude and admiraticm joined. 

Here, midst the boldest triumphs of her worth. 
Nature herself invites the mxAPERs forth; 
Dares the keen sidde fyom its twelvemonth*8 rest. 
And ^v«s that ardour which in ereiy breast 
From infiancy to age a^c appears. 
When the £nt sheaf its ploray top uprears. 
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y. 137. iUapiefSM*..Glc«al^g. 



No rake takes here what Heaven to all bestows... 
Children of want^ for you the bounty flows 1 
And every cottage from the plenteous store 
Receives a burden nightly at its door. 

Hark ! wkene the sweeping scytiie nowrtps along t 
Each sturdy Mower emulous and strongs 
Whose writhing form meridian heat defies^ 
Bends o*«r hit mark, and every sinew tries j 
Prostrates the waving treasuie at his feet. 
But spares the rising clover short and sweet. 
Come, Health ! eome^ Jollkj^! light-footed, come; 
Here hold your revels, and make this^ your home. 
Each heart awaits imd hails yon as its •own? 
Each moisten'd brow, that scorns to wear a frown : 
Th* unpeopled dweliing mourns its tenants 3»tray *d ; 
£*en the domestic laughii^ dairy maid 
Hies to the field, the general toil tosharo. 
Meanwhile the Fabmer quits his elbow«cluur> 
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The joy of the 7amer. v. 155. 



His cool brick-floor^ his pitcher, and his ease. 
And braves the sultry beams, and gladly sees 
His gates thrown open, and his team abfoad. 
The ready group attendant /on his word, 
Toium the swarth, the quivering load to rear. 
Or ply the busyirake, the land to clear. 
Summer*s light garb itself now cunib'rous grown, 
Each his thin doublet in the shade throws down ; 
Where oft the Uastiff sculks with half-shut eye. 
And rouses at the stranger passing by ; 
Whilst unrestrained the social converse flows. 
And eveiy breast i/yve*s powerful impulse knows. 
And rival wits with' more than rustic grace 
Confess the presence id a pvetty face . 

For, lo ! encircled there, thelovely Maid, 
In 3routh*s own bloom and nathre smiles array*d^ 
Her hat awry, divested of her gown, 
Heri cnuking stays of leather, stout and brown ; .^ 
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V. 173. The Countrjr Matdi 



Invidious barrier! why art thou so high^ 
When the slight covering o£ her neck slips by^ 
Ther^ half revealbg to the eager sight 
Her fi41> ripe bosom, exquisitely white I 
In many a local tale o£ harmless mirth,. 
And many a jest of momentary birth,. 
She bears a part, and as she stops to ^peak. 
Strokes b^ck the ringlets torn her glowing cheek. 

Now noon gone by, and four declining hours,. 
The weary limbs relax their boasted pow'rs f 
Thirst rages strong, the fainting spirits &il>. 
And ask the sov*reign cosdial, home-brew*d ale : 
Beneath some sbek*ring heap of yellow com 
Rests the hoop*d keg, and friendly cooling hom« 
That mocks alike the goblet*s brittle frame«« 
Its costlier potions, and its nobler name» 
To Mary first the brimming draught is gtveo^^ 
By toil made welcome as the dews of heaven. 
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HarvMt-ficld' ububmu ^JEhe CaitFhonc v. a9t. 

And never lip that pfcssUiH homely ei^e 
Had kinder bkuoigB or a heartier ple^e. 

Of wholesdme vianda hsre a banquetsnules, 
A common cheer for alt;.... e'en hcimble Giles, 
Who joys his trWisd serVkes to yield 
Amidst the fragtance of the open fields 
Ofl doom*d'in suffbcstiiig heat to bear 
The cobwtb'd barn's impate and dnsty air > 
To rkk: ia nunrhy state the panting steeds 
Destin'd aloft th* unloaded grain to tread, 
Where> in hta path as heaps on heaps are thrown. 
He rears, and phu^es tfae loose mountain down : 
Laborious task ! Irith what delight when done 
Both horse and rider greet th' unclouded sun ! 

Yet by tb^ unclouded sun are hourfy bred 
The bold assailants that surround thinti head. 
Poor patient Ball! and with insulting wing 
Roar in thine ears, and dart the piercing sting : 
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V. to^. Docking of honet condemned. 

, ,. . ..i.,.,.,,,.. ^ . I,. , t .i- I .■.■■^■i.iii -■ ,^.— ■- — — 

In thy behalf the Grest-\nnr*d boughi avail 
More than thy short-clipt remnant of a tail, 
A moving mockery, a useless name> 
A living proof of cmelty and sham^. 
Shame to the man> whatever fame he bore> 
Who took from thee what man can ne*er restore^ 
Thy weapon of defence, thy chiefest good. 
When swarming flies contending snck thy blood. 
Nor thine alone the snff *ring> thine the care^ 
The fretful Ewe bemoans an equal shares 
Tormented into sores, her head she hides. 
Or angry brushes from her new-shorn sides. 
Pen'd in the jzrd, e*en now at closing day ■<^ 
Unruly Caws with mark*d impatience stay, 
And vainly striving to escape their foes. 
The pail kick down ; a piteous current flows. 

Is*t not enough that plagues like these molest ? 
Must still another foe annoy their rest ? 
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Tkc Gander. V.M7. 



He comes, the pest and terror of the yard. 
His fiiU-fledg^d progeny's imperious guard ; 
The Gamdek ; ...spiteftd, insolent, and bold. 
At the colt's footlock takes his daring hold ; 
There, serpent-Uke, escapes a dreadful blow ; 
And straight attacks a poor defenceless cow: 
Each boohy Goose th* unworthy strife enjoys^ 
And huU his prowess with redoubled noise. 
Then back he stalks) of self-importance full. 
Seizes the shaggy foretop of the Bull, 
Till whirFd aloft he falls j a timely check. 
Enough to dislocate his worthless neck : 
For lo ! of old, he boasts an honour d wound ; 
Behold that broken wing that trails the ground ! 
Thus fools and bravoea kindred pranks pursue; 
As savage qttite> and oft as fatal too. 
Happy the man that foiU an envious elf. 
Using the darts of spleen to serve himself. 
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w. MA* SwinCoRepoM of Twilight. 

Ab wh^n hy tnrns the strolling Swine engage 
The utmost efforts of the hully's rage. 
Whose nibbling warfare on the gninter's side 
Is welcome pleasure to his bcistiy hide j 
Giently he stoops, or stietdit at ease along. 
Enjoys the insults of the gabbling throng. 
That march exulting round his fatten head* 
As human victors trample on their dead. 

StiUTwiLioHT, welcome! Rest, howsweetart thou! 
Now eve o*erhangs the western cloud's thick brow : 
The far-stretd)*d curtain of retiring light. 
With fiery treasures fraught; that on the sight 
Flash from its bulging sides, where darkness lours. 
In Fancy's eye, a chsdn of mouldering tow'rs > 
Or craggy coasts just rising into view. 
Midst jav'lins dire, and darts of streaming blue. 

Anon tir'd Laborers bless their sheltering home. 
When MiDNioHT,aiid the frightfulTBMPBSTGome. 
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WltBIafJBt»,,mTwtBptltm Ta 963. 



The Farmer wakes, and sees with silent dread 
The angry shafts of Heaven gleam round his bed ; 
Theborrting dood r^eraied roars> 
Shakes his straw roof^ and jars his bdted doors : 
The slow-winged storm along the troalded skies 
Spreads its dark course; the wind begins to rise ; 
And fiill-leard elms^ his dweMng^s shade by day. 
With mimic thunder gire its ftiry way: 
Sounds in bis chimney t6p a doleful peal 
Midst pouring rain, or gusts of rattling hail ; 
With tenfold danger low the tempest benda^ 
And quick and sttxmg the suIphVoos flame descends : 
The fnghten*d MastiATfiom his kennel flies. 
And cringes at the door with piteous cries.... 

Where now s the trifler? where the childof pride? 
These are the moments when the heart is tiy*d ! 
Nor lives the man with conscience e*er so dear^ 
Butfeels a solemn^ reverential fear 5 



SUMMER. 43 



«.«t». Hafve*4uMne. 



Feels too a joj vetiefe lu8 adbing breast. 
When the speiA stonn faath hcfwVd Uself to rest. 
Still, welcome beats the longHcontinoed show'r. 
And sleep protracted, comes with double pow>i 
Calm dreams of bliss bring on the morning sun. 
For eyeiy bam is fiH'd, aiidJlAAVBST done! 

Now, ere sweet StTM mbr bids its long adieu. 
And winds Mow keen where late the blossom gre^% 
The bustling day and jovial night must come. 
The long-accii6tom*d feast of Habvkst-hobcb* 
No blood-8tain*d victory, in stoiy bright. 
Can give the philosophic mind delight 5 
No triumph please while rage and death destroy : 
Kefiection sickens at the monstrous joy. 
And where the joy, if rightly understood. 
Like cheerful praise for universal good? 
The soul nor check nor doubtful anguish ttnows. 
But free and pure the grateful current flows. 
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Freedom and cqoal joy of Che Feast. v. tfQ* 
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Behold th^ soiuid oak table's mzasy frame 
Bestride the kitchen floor \ the careful Dame 
And g0n*roU8 Host invite their friends around, 
Wh9e all that cl^d the crop^ or tilVd the ground* 
Are guests hy, right of custom : ...old and young; 
And many a. nei^booring y^man join the throng, 
Withartizans that lenttheitdext*rouaaid. 
When o*er each field the flaming sun*beams play*d.... 

Yet plenty reigns^ and from her. boundless hoards 
Though not one jelly trembles on the board. 
Supplies the feast with all that sense can crave; 
With all that made out great forefathers brave*. 
£re;the.cloy*d palate counUess flavours try'd. 
And cooks h^d Nature's judgment set aside. 
With thanks to Heaven, and tales of rustic lore*. 
The mansion, echoes when the banquet's o'er.;. 
A wider circle spreads* and smiles abound^ 
As quick the frotlung horn performs its round ; 
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•v.- 917. Ancictat cqaality of this FntiraL 

»Care's mortarfoe.i that-sprigfetly joys imparts 
To cheer the frame and elevfttetheur hearts. 
-Herej fre^ and brown, the hazel^s produce lies 
In temptingiieaps^ and peals of laughter rise> 
And crackling Music^ with the frequent Sang, 
"Unheeded bear the midnight hour'ftloog. 

Here once a year Distinction low*rs its crest. 
The master, servant, and -the merry guest. 
Are equal all ; and round the happy ring 
The reaper*s eyes exulting glanees liing. 
And, warm*d with gratitude, he quitshis place. 
With sun-burnt hands and ale-enlivened face, 
^Refills the jug his honour*d host to tend, 
Toserve at onee the master andthe friend) 
Proud thud to meet his smiles, to shai'e his tale, 
His nuts, his conversation, and hb ale. 

Such were theday«,..;of days long past I MBg, 
When Pride gave place to Mirth ^thout a sting ; 
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CoBtnat ef modera luagte. v. ^35. 



Ere tyrant customs strength sufficient bore 
To violate the feelings of the poor ; 
To leave tton^tistanc'd in themad'ning laoe^ 
Where'er refinement riiewB its hated hce : 
Nor caufideflflhated $ .../tb the peasant's curse. 
That hourly snakes his wretched station woise y 
Destroys Itfe's intevcoursej the social plan 
That rank to rank cements^ as man to a\an :. 
Wealth flows aronmd him. Fashion lordly retgns -, 
Yet poverty is his^ and mental pains« 

Metiimks I hear.lhe mouraer thus impart 
Hie stifled murmurs of his woaiided heart : 
' WhencecomesthiBdhaage,ungra(a0i]8,trksome^oold? 
' Whence the new grandeur that mine eyes behohi? 

* The widening distance which I daily see, 

' Has Wealth done this ^.. then Wealth's a foe to me> 

* Foe toour rights ; that leaves a pofw'rfui few 
' Thepatfasof «m«lailaon topuiwi^:.,« 
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r. 953. Sal^iea OMtivued. 



' For emulation stoops to vmne^ mof 6 : 
' The ho|w of humble inditftry ui qV; 
' The blameless hope» the cheering sweet pnqsag^ 

* Of future comforts for idedining age» 

* Can my sons share from this paternal hand 
' The profits with the iabaiHs of the land? 

' No j tfao' iodulgeat HeaTen its bles&ii^^eigiis^ 

* Where's the small farm to suit my scanty means ? • 
' Content^ the Poet singB^.with us resides; 

' In lonely cots lilce mine the Damsel bides; 
' And ^wiil he then in raptnr'd visioBs tell 
' That sweet Content with Want can ever dwell ? 
' A barley loaf^ 'tis true, my table crowns, 
' That fast dimini9hing in lusty roimds, 

* Stops Nature's cra^ipng? ; yet her sighs will ^ovf^ 
' From knowing this«..ihat oaoe it was not so. 

' Our annual feast> when Earth her plenty yields, > 
' Whencmwa'dwitbbovghsthelastloadquitstbefiekis, 
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C«iitiaMd. V. 871. 



' The aspect Still of aadeiit J07 puts on ; 
' The aspect only« with the substance gone: 

* The sdf-same Horn is still at our command, 
' But serves none now but tbe plebeian hand : 
' For home^irew'd Ale, neglected and debas*d» 
' Is quite discarded from the realms of taste. 

' Where unaffected Freedom charm'd the soul, 

' The separate table and the costly bowl, 

' Cool as the blast that checks the budding Spring, 

' A mockery of gladness sound them fiing. 

' For oft the FVtrmer, ere his heart approves, 

' Yields up the custom which he dearly loves : 

' Refinement forces on him like a tide j 

' Bold innovations down its current ride, 

' That besur no peace beneath their shewy dress, 

* Nor add one tittle to his happiness. 

' His guests selected; rank's punctilios known } 

* What trouble waits upon a casual frown \ 
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V. 389. Continaed. 



^ Restraints foul manacles his pleasures maim ; 

* Selected guests selected phrases claim : 

' Nor reigns that ]oj when hand in hand they join 

* That good old Master felt in shaking mine. 

^ He AY EN bless his memory ! bless his honour*d name ! 
^ (The Poor will speak his lasting worthy fame :) 
' Xo souls fjur-purpos'd strength and guidance give; 

* In pity to us still let goodness live : 

* Let labour have its due ! my cot shall be 

* From chilling want and guilty murmurs free: 
' Let labour have its due ; then peace is mine^ 

' And never^ never shall my heart repine/ 



E 



AUTUMN. 



ARGUMENT. 

Acorns, Hogs in the Wood, Wheal^sc/tuing, The 
Church, Village Girls. The niad Girl, Tf^ Bird- 
Boy's Hia, Disappointment; R^^ections, Sfc, 
Euston-halL Fox-hunting. Old Trounca\ Long 
Nights, A Welcome to Winter, 



AUTUMN. 

III. 

Again, the year's dedine,midii storms and floods. 
The thuad'ring Chase, the yellow fading woods, 
Invitemysongj that faiD would boldly tell 
Of upland coTem, and the echoing dell. 
By turns resounding loud, ai eve and Diom 
The swineherd's halloo, or the huntsman's horn. 

No more the 6elds with scatter'd grain supply, 
The restless wand'ring tenants of the sty ; 
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Wood-accncry....Swiiie lod pigt feeding an ftllen aconu. v. 9^ 



From oak to oak they nin with eager haste^ 
And wrangling share the first deficious taste 
Of hWea Acorns 5 yet but thinly found 
Till the strong gsAe have shook them to the ground. 
It comes 'y and roaring woods obedient wave : 
Their home well pleas'd the joint adventurers leave : 
The trudging Sow leads forth her numerous young. 
Playful^ and white^ and clean^ the briars among. 
Till briars and thorns increasing, fence them rounds 
Where last year's mouldering leaves bestrew the ground. 
And o'er their heads, loud lash'd by furious squalls. 
Bright from their cups the rattling treasure falls ; 
Hot thirsty food j whence doubly sweet and cool 
The welcome margin of some rush-grown pool. 
The Wild Duck's lonely haunt, whose jealous eye 
Guards every point; who sits prepar*d to fly. 
On the calm bosom of her little lake. 
Too closely screened for ruffian winds to shake; 



AUTUMN. 55 

V. 07. Wild Ducks among tbc tedges. 

And as the bold intruders press atound^ 

At once she starts, and rises with a bound : 

With bristles raised the sudden noise they hear, 

And ludicrously wild, and wing*d with fear, 

The herd decamp with more than swinish speed, 

And snorting dash through sedge, and rush, andreed : 

Through, tangling thickets headlong on they go. 

Then stop, and listen for their fancied foej 

The hindmost still the growing panic spreads. 

Repeated fright the first alarm succeeds. 

Till Folly's wageSj wounds and thorns, they reap ; 

Yet glorying in their fortunate escape. 

Their groundless terrors by degrees soon cease. 

And Night's dark reign restores their wonted peace. 

For now the gale subsides, and from each bough 

The roosting Pheasant's short but frequent crow 

Invites to rest> and huddling side by side. 

The herd in closest ambush seek to hide ; 
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Hogt wander in the wood.. ..Hiuband man's ptotpectivc caie. v<45« 

Seek some warm slope with shagged moss o*erspread, 
Dry*d leaves their copious covering and their bed. 
In vain may Giles, thro* gathering glpoms that fail. 
And solemn silence^ urge hb piercing call : 
Whole days and nights they tarry midst their store, 
Nor quit the woods till oaks can yield no more. 

Beyond bleak Winiei-'s rage, beyond the Spring 
That rolling £arth*s unvarying course will bring, 
Who tills the ground looks on with mental eye. 
And sees next Suntmera sheaves and cloudless sky -, 
And even now, whilst Nature's beauty dies. 
Deposits Seed, and bids new Harvests rise; 
Seed well prepar'd, and warm*d with glowing lime, 
'Gainst earth -bred grubs, and cold, and lapse of time: 
For searching frosts and various ills invade^ 
Whilst wintVy months depress the springing blade. 
The plough moves heavily, and strong the soil. 
And clogging harrows with augmented toil 
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▼. 63. Village BelU. 



Dive deep^: and'dingingj mixes with the mould 
A fat'ning treasure from, the nightly fold^, 
And aU the cow-yard's highly valu'd store^. 
That late bestrewed the blacken d surface o*er.r 
No idling hours are here^ when Fancy trims 
Her dancing taper over out8tretch*d limbs^. 
And in her thousand thousand colours drest. 
Plays round the grassy couch of noontide rest : 
Here Giles for hours of indolence atones 
With strong exertion, and with weary bones^ 
And knows no leisu^re -, till the distant chime 
Of Sabbath bells he hears at sermon time^ 
That down the brook sound sweetly in the gale> 
Or strike the rising hill> or skim the dale. 

Nor his alone the sweets of ease to taste : 
Kind rest extends to all 5... save one poor bcast^ 
That true to time and pace^ is doomed to plodj 
To bring the Pastor to thfe House of God : 



Mean rtrttctore j where no bones of beroea be ! 
The mde indegance of powrty 
Beigns here alone : ebe why that roof of straw ? 
Those narrow windows wift the fteqnent flaw ? 
O'er whose low ceHs die dock and mallow spread. 
And rampant nettles lift the tjnrj bead. 
Whilst from the hollows of the tower on high 
The grey-cap'd Daws in saucy legions fly. 

Bound these lonewalls aseemUing neighbonrs meet. 
And tread deputed fiiends beneath th«r feet ; 
And new-briar"d graves, that prompt the secret sigh. 
Shew each the spot where he himself must lie. 

Midst timely greetings village news goes round. 
Of crops late ehom, or crops that deck the ground ; 

o •..^^•A niiiiifihnu>n in the ctrde join ; 

feats of strength to shine, 
young assodates brave 
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V. 99. Village Girls.... The poor distracted young Woman. 

Then close consulting, each his talent lends 
To plan fresh sports when teKiibus service ends. 

Hither at times, with cheerfulness of soul^ 
Sweet vUlageMaids from neighbouring hamlets stroll. 
That like the light-heel'd does'o*er lawns that rove^ 
Look s hy ly curious ; rip'ning into love } 
For love's their errand : hence the tints that glow 
On either cheek, an heightened lustre know : 
When, conscious of their charms, e'en Age looks slj, 
And rapture beams from Youth's observant eye. 

The pride of such a party. Nature's pride. 

Was lovely Poll •; who innocently try'd. 

With hat of airy shape and ribbons gay, , 

Love to inspire, and stand in Hymen's way : 

But, ere )[iex twaitieth Summer could expand. 

Or youth was rendered happy with her hand. 

Her mind's serenity was lost and gone, 

H«r eye grew languid, and she wept alone : 
* Mary Rayner. of Ixwurih Thorp, 
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The Subject continued, - v. 1 17. 



Yet causeless seem*d.her griefs for quick restrain d. 
Mirth. Ibllow'd loud^ or indignation reign'd :. 
Whims wild and simple led her from her home>. 
The heathj the common^ or the fields to roam: 
Terror and Joy ahemate ruFd her hours y 
Now blithe she sungj and gather*d useless flow'rs; 
Now pluck'd a tender twig from every bought 
To whip, the hovering demons from her brow. 
Ill-fated Maid !, thy guiding spark is fled>. 
And lasting wretchedness awaits thy bed... 
Thy bed of straw ! for mark^ where even now 
0*er their lost child afflicted parents bow -, 
Their woe she knows not, but perversely coy. 
Inverted customs yield her sullen joy j 
Her midnight meals in secrecy she takes,. 
Low muttering to the moon,. that rising brealcs 
Thro' night's dark gloom: . . .oh how much more forlorn 
fjtr night, that knows of no returning morn ! . .. 
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Continued. v. 135. 



Slow from the threshold, once her infant seat, 
0*er the cold earth she crawls to her retreat j 
Quitting the cot's warm walls, urlhous'd to lie, 
Or share the swine's impure and narrow sty; 
The damp night air her shivVing limbs assafls ', 

V 

In dreams she moans, and fancied wrongs bewails. 
When Morning wakes, uone earlier rous'd than she. 
When pendent drops fall glitt'ring from the tree j 
But nought her rayless melancholy cheers. 
Or sooths her breast, or stops her streaming tears. 
Her matted locks unomamented flowj 
Clasping her knees, and waving to and fro j ... 
Her head bow'd down, her faded cheek to hide ; . . 
A piteous mourner by the pathway side. 
Some tufted molehill through the livelong day 
She calls her throne j there weeps her life away : 
And oft the gaily passing stranger stays 
His well-tim*d step, and takes a silent gaze. 
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Continaed. ▼. 159. 



Till s^rmpathetic drops unbidden starts 

And pangs quick sprin^ng muster round bis heart; 

And soft he treads with other gazers round. 

And fain would catch her sorrow*s plaintive sound: 

One word>alone is all tbat strikes the ear. 

One short, pathetic, simple word,..." Oh dear!" 

A thousand times repeated to the wind. 

That wafts the sigh, but leaves the pang behind ! 

For ever of the profFer'd parley shy. 

She hears th' unwelcome foot advancing nigh ; 

Nor quite unconscious of her wretched plight. 

Gives one sad look, and hurries out of sight 

Fair promised sunbeams of terrestrial bliss, 
Health*s gallant hopes,... and are ye sunk to this? 
For in life*s road though thorns abundant grow. 
There still are joys poor Poll can never know; 
Joys which the gay companions of her prime 
Sip, as they drift along the stream of timej 



AUTUMN. 6s 



V. 1 7 1 . Chickeiu hooied . 



At eve to hear beside their tranquil home 
The lifted latch, that speaks the lover come: 
Thai love matur*d, next playful on the knee 
To press the velvet lip of infanqr 5 
To stay the tottering step^ the features trace ; .. . 
Inestimable sweets of social peace ! 

O Th o u, who bidst the vernal juices rbe ! 
Thou^ on whose blasts autumnal foliage fixes ! 
Let Peace ne*er leave me^ nor my heart grow cold^ 
Whilst life and sanity are mine to hold. 

Shomof their flow'rs that shed th*untreasur'dseed. 
The withering pasture, and the fading itiead. 
Less tempting grown, diminish more and more. 
The dairy's pride; sweet Sumnier s flowing store. 
New cares succeed^ and gentle duties press^ 
Where the fire-side, a school of tenderness. 
Revives the languid chirp, and warms the blood 
Of cold-nipt weaklings of the latter broodj 
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Biid keqping...The Hut. v. 189. 

That from the shell just bntsting into day. 
Through yard or pond pursue their ventVous way. 

Far weightter cares and wider scenes expand $ 
What devastation marks the new-FOwn land ! 
" From hungry woodland fof s gjo, G^7cy, and guard 
The rising wheat ; ensure its great reward : 
A future sustenance, a Summer's pride. 
Demand thy vigilance : then be it try*d : 
Exert thy voice, and wield thy shotless gun : 
Go, tarry there from mom tMl setting sun." 

Keen blows the blast, or ceaseless rain descends j 
The half-stript -hedge a sorry shelter lends. 
O for a Hovel, e'er so small or low. 
Whose roof, repelling winds and early snow. 
Might bring home's comforts fresh before his eyes ! 
No sooner thought, than see the structure rise, 
In some secjuester-d nook, embank'd around. 
Sods for its wall?, and straw in burdens bound : 
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V. M7« Tbe;plea»itfe« of tbe Hot. 

, , , 

Dried fuel hoard«d is his richest 9tQre« 
And circling 5iaoke obscttsed k^ littld door.i ;. 
Whence creeping £0Tt)i, to 4uty*s call he ji&Jd^, . 
And strolls the Cjrusoe of the lonely^iields. , ; , 
On whkeib«nis tow*ring> and the leafless rojse, . 
A frost^-nipl feast in bii^t ¥ermilion glows :. 
Where clustering sloes in glossy.order rise^. 
He crops the .loaded bmtichj a. cumbrous pri^ef ^; 
And o*er the fiatme th^ 9pMlXxiog frmt he rested 
Plackig green sods to seat his coming, gwstsf 
His guests by promise^ playmates young and gs^y;... 
But ah. I fresh pastmes lure their steps away \ ^ 
He sweeps his hearth^ and homeward look% in vaiHi 

■r 

Till feding Z}Ma/»po2WM£ffl'« cruelpaki^ 
His ^ry revels are exchanged for rage>. 
His banquet marr'd^ grown di^U his hei^mitage. 
The .'field becornes his prison, till on high 
B^itghied birds ta sha[d€san4 coverts ily*. 
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The Pttappolirtmcttt.. .XS& mpuV -wMi gioicr, w, 115. 



Midst air^ health, daylight, can he priaoner be? 

If fieldaare ftwom, where ialibeity? 

Here stillahe dvelb, and here her ▼qtafficaftroil; 

» - , 

But disappointed hope imtimea thie aonl: 
ReatraintB tmielt whibt*hoar8 of raptare £o«r> 
When trembles press, to diaina and barrieiB gam. 
Look then from trivial up to greater woes; 
From the poor bird-boywith his roasted elqea. 
To where the <l migeon'd mourner hcates the n^ ; 
Where not one eheeiing smi^beam meets his eye. 
Thottgh- ineflfifictual pity thine may be. 
No Wealth, no pow^r, to set the active ftaef 
Thottgh bnfyiid thy mvWd iigiii is given 
The radiant path that BxtwjLRD trod to hdaven; 
Thy slights can make the wretched more forlorn. 
And deeper drive affiction*s barbed tbom* 
Say not, " 111 come and cheer thy gloomy ceH 
With news of dearest friends; how good, how well: 
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. »t.>*w«««ato>ka 



<¥» «4^. The crqdty of 4lisftppoliitin^4«i«ctation. 

ril be a joyful herald to thine ha vt : ** 
Then fafl, and play, the wotthksa jkriflec'a part> 
To sip. fiat pleasures from thy glasses brim/ 
And waste the precious hour thafs due to him. 
In.mercy spare the base unmanly blow : 
Where can he turn, to whom complain of you i 
Back to past joys in vain his thoughts.may 8tray> 
Trace and retrace the beaten wom-ouit way> 
The rankling injury will pierce his breast^ 
And curses on thee break his midnight rest. 
Bereft of song, and ever cheering green^ 
The soft endearments of the Summ^ scene^ 
New harmony pervades the solemn wood. 
Dear to the soul, and healthful to the blood : 
For bold exertion follows on the sound 
Of distant Sportsmen, and the chiding Hound; 
First heard from kennel bursting, mad with joy^ 
Where smiling Ei^ston boasts her good Fitzkoy, 



\ 
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Lord of pure alms, and gifb that wide extend $ 
The farmer*s paitrbn, and the poor man*8 fxiend: 
Whose Mansion glitters vMi the eastern ny. 
Whose elevated temple points the wa3r> 
O'er slopes and lawns> the park's extensive pride> 
To where the victims of the ehaee reside. 
Ingulf 'd in earth, in comcious safety warm. 
Till lo ! a plot portends their coming harm. 

In earliest hours of dark and hooded mdm, 
£re yet one rosy cloud bespeaks the dawn. 
Whilst far abroad the Fox pursues his prey. 
He *s doom'd to risk the perils of the day, 
F'rom his strong hold blocked out; perhaps to bieedL 
Or owe his life to fortune or to speed. 
For now the pack, impatient rushitig on. 
Range through the darkest coverts one by one ; 
Trace every spot; whilst down each noble glade 
That guides the eye beneath a changeful shade. 
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Kr^" ',,''!■ ■ ... ■ ;:■■ ■■ -.j.^^-i 

v« «79» The horn and ciy of the Hoands...The Hunter. 

The |oit*ring sportsman feels th* instinctive fiame^ 

And 9hecks his steed to mark the springing game. 

Midst intersecting cuts and winding ways 

The huntsman cheers his dogs^ and anxious strays 

Where every narrow riding, even shorn^ 

Gives hack the echo of his mellow horn : 

,Till fresh and lightsome^ every power untried^ 

The starting fugitive leaps by his side^ 

His lifted finger to his ear he plies^ 

And the view jiailoo bids a chorus rise 

Of Dogs quick-mouth*d, and shouts that mingle loud. 

As bursting thunder rolls from cloud to cloud. 

With ears erects and chest of vigorous mould, 

0*<er ditch, o*er fence, unquerably bold. 

The shining courser lengthens every bounds 

And his strong fpot-lockssuck the moistened ground. 

As fkom the confines of the. wood they pour. 

And joyous yillages partake the roar. 
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«M«*Mi«lrtB«M 



The Foz-boond. v. tyf. 



O'er heath far stretch'd, or down, or valley low. 
The ^tff-!imb*d peasant, glorying in the show^ 
Pursues in vdn 5 where Youth itself soon tim. 
Spite of the transports diat the chace inspires 5 
For who unmounted long can charm the eye. 
Or hear the music of the leading cry ? 

PoorfaithfulTROUNCBR! thou canstlead no more ; 
All thy fatigues and all thy triumphs o*er ! 
Triumphs of worth, whose long excelling fame 
Was still to follow true the hunted game; *^ 

Beneath enormous oaks,Eritanhia*s boast. 
In thibk impenetrable coverts lost. 
When the warm pack in fault'ring silence stood^ 

« 

Thine was the note that rous'd the listening wood. 
Rekindling every joy with tenfold force. 
Through all th^ matztfes of the tamted course. * 
Still foremost thou the dashing stream to cross. 
And tempt along the animated horse j 
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V. 315. Kbt the wotst' subject of Poetry. 



Foremost o'er fen or level mead to passy 

And sweep the showVing' dew-drops from the grassj 

Then bright ^mer^g fioai the mist \)elow 

To climb the woodland hill's exulting brow. 

Pride of thy race! with worth far less than thine. 
Full many humaii leaders daily shine ! 
Less faith^ less coiistancy^ less gen'rous zeal ! . . . 
Then no disgrace mine hunible verse shall feel^ 
Where not one lying line to riches bowsj 
Or poison'd sentiment from rancour flows f 
Nor flowers are Hrewn around Ambitioji's car :,.. 
An honest Dog's a nobler theme by far. 
Each sportsman heard the tidings with a sigh^ , 
When Death's cold toudi had stopt hi3 tuneful cry 3 
And though high deeds^ and fair exalted praise. 
In memoiy Hv'd, and flpw'd in rustic lays^ 
Short was the strain of moBwnental woe : 
" Foxes rejoice ! Jtere huned lies.^ourfoe •." 

* Inscribed oa a stone in Euston Park wall.. 
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Midnight...X>CMne(tic FowL..Shoiteiicd hoars. v. 323. 



In8afetyhous*d^thraughoutNi6HT*s/ejigfA*mn^eiga, 
The Cock sends forth a loud and piercing strain; 
More frequent^ as the glooms of midnight fiee. 
And hours roll rounds that brought him liberty. 
When Summer's early dawn, mild^ clear, and bright, 
Chas'd quick away the. transitory night:... 
Hours -now in darkness vdl'd; yet loud the scream 
Of Greese impatient for the playful stream ; 
And all the feather*d tribe impfison*d raise 
Their morning notes of inharmonious praise; 
And many a clamorous Hen and cockrel gay. 
When daylight «lowly through the fog breaks way. 
Fly wantonly abroad : but, ^, how soon 
The shades of twilight follow ha2y noon, 
Short*ning the busy day !...day that slides by 
Amidst th* unfinishVi toils of Husbandry ; 
Toils still each mom resum*d with double care. 
To meet the icy terrors of the year; 
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V. 351. Closing Reflections* 

To meet the threats o{ Boreas undbmay'd. 
And Winters gathering frowns and hoary head.. 

Then welcome^ cold; welcome, ye snowy nightsi 
Heaven midst your rage shall mingle pure delights. 
And confidence of hope the soul sustain. 
While devastation sweeps along the plain : 
Nor shall the child of poverty despair. 
But bless THE Power that rules the changing year; 
Assur'd,... though horrors round his cottage reign,... 
That Springyf'iXL come, and Nature smile again.' 



ARGUMENT. 

Tenderness to Cattle, Frozen Turnips, The Cow-yard 
Niglit, The Farm-house. Fire-side, Farmer's 
Advice and Instiniction* Nighdy Cares qf the 
Stable, Dobbin. The Post-Jtorse. Sheep-stealing 
Dogs, Walks occasioned thereby. The Gltost, 
Lamb time. Returning Spring. Conclusion. 
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WINTER. 

IV. 

With kindred pleaniret mov'd, and cares opprmt. 
Sharing alike our ireariness and rest i 
WhoKveithedaily partner of oar hours. 
Through every change of heat, and frost, and ebow'rs; 
Partakes pur cheerful meals,, porlalting Brtt 
In mutoal labour and fatigue and thirst ; 
The k iodly intercourse will ever prove 
A bond of amity and social lore. 
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BcBevolsnce fprifigiog fiom imdaal MtfEcflngi and plnoiftB. v. 9. 

•To more than man this generous wannth extends^ 
And oft the team and sMv'ring herd befriends j 
Tender solicitude the bosom fills> 
And Pity executes what Reason wills : 

< • 

Youth learns compassion's tale from ev*iy tongue^ 
And flies to aid the helpless and the young -, 

When now^ unsparing as the scourge of war. 
Blasts follow blasts, and groves dismantled roar^ 
Around their home the storm^^pinch^dCATTLB lows. 
No nourishment in frozen pastures grows j 
Yet frozen pastures every mom resound 
With fair abundance thund*nng to the ground. 
For though on hoary twigs no buds peep out. 
And e'en the hardy brambles cease to sprouty 
Beneath dread Wintbb's level sheeta of mow 
The sweet nutritious Tnrm^ deigns to grow. 
Till now imperious want and widespread dearth 
Bid Labour claim her treasures horn the earth. 
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▼. •7. Ice broken ud Si»W. deafcd for the G«Hb. 



On Gi£B8, and ftudi asGdeB, .tbe labour faUs^ 
To strew'tbe frequeiit load wbsxe danger calls. 
On driving gales' sharp hail indignant BSits, 
And sleety more iiksome aliiij aasaili^ bis eye§i 
Snow dogs his feet } or if no snow is seien^ 
The field with ail its.juicy store to screen. 
Deep goes the frost, Ull ev^ root is found 
A rolling mass of ice upon the'groimd. 
No tender ewe can break fa^ nightly fast. 
Nor heifer strong begin the cdd xiepast. 
Till Giles with ponderous beetle foremost go. 
And scattering splinters fty at^'ryldow; 
When pressing round him^ eager for the prize. 
From their mixt breath wzrm esthalatlons rise. 
In beaded rows if drops now deck the spray. 
While PhahUs grants a monlentaiy ray. 
Let but a cloud*s broad shadow intervene. 
And stifien*d into gems the drops are seen } 
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Nifh*. Vk^S* 



And down the i^now*d oak's bcoad southern ade 
Streams of dissolvkig rime no. longer glide. 

Though Night approaehiitgbids for rest prepare^ 
Still the flail echoes throi^ the frosty air. 
Nor stops till deepest shades of darkness come^ 
Sending at length* the weary Labourer home. 
From him> with bed and nightly food suj^pliedj 
. Throughout the yard> housed round on ev^iy side^ 
Deep-plunging Cows th^i^ rustling feast 'e]|joy> 
And snatch, sweet m6uthfula:from the passing Boy« 
Who moves unseen beneath his trailing load, . 
Fills the tallracks^ andjeaves a scatter'd road; 
Where oft the swine from ambush warm and dryr 
Bolt out^ and scamper belong to their styi 
WhenGiki with well-known voice, already there^ 
Deigns them, a portion, of his evening-care. 

Him, though ihecold may pierce, and stoi^ms molest, 
Succeediag houi:s shall cheer with warmth and rest ', 
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V.I83.- Chriitinas f ike. 



Gladness to spread^ and raise the grateful smile. 
He hurls the faggot bursting from the pile. 
And many a log and rifted trunk conveys, 
To heap the fire, and to extend the blaze 
That quivering strong through every opening files. 
Whilst smoaky columns unobstructed rise. 
For the rude architect^ unknown to fame, 
(Nor symmetry nor elegance his aim) 
Who spread his floors of solid oak on high. 
On beams rough*hewn^ from age to age that lie. 
Bade Ids wide Fabric unimpair'd sustain 
Pomona s store, and cheese, and golden grain ^ 
Bade, from its central base, capacious laid. 
The well-wrought chimney rear its lofty head ; 
Where since hath many a savoury ham been stored. 
And tempests howl'd, and Christmas gambols roar*d. 

Flat on the fiearth the glowing embers lie. 
And flames reflected dance in every eye : 

6 
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CenvcmtioB of the MaMr fiMk Ifee Jwtmuu*» Boy. r» tK 

There the kmg bfflet» fofc'd at last to bo9d> 
While frpthmg sa^gwhet at either end, 
Thnnvs round its wekome beat: ..thepkyivmeBiii^^ 
And oft the joke nutt havdun t heepbh G»fcf> 
Who sits joint tenant o£ the cooier^txxil^ 
The convene sharing, thoogh in diitj*s school i 
For now attentivel j 'tis his to hear 
Interrogations ftom the lk&ster*achair. 

' Left ye yonr bleating charge, wbenday-lsght fled^ 
' Near where the hay-stack Hfts its snowy head ? 
' Whose fence of boshy furze, so close and warm, 
' May stop the slanting bullets of the storm. 

* For, hark ! it blows ; a dark and dismal night : 

' Heaven guide the traveller s fearfid steps aright f 
' Now from the woods, mistrustful and sharp«ey'd» 
' The Fax in silent darkness seems to g^ide, 
' Stealing around us, list'ning as he goes, 

* If chance the Cock or stammering Capon ciowi. 
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' Or Go(we,0ri}oddtngBiidc> should darkling «i7^ 

' As if api»iz*d of luridng danger nigh : 

' Destniction waits them, Gt2e»^ if e*er you fail 

' To Mt their doom against the driving gale. 

' Strew*d 70a (still mindfnl of th* unshelter*d head) 

' Burdens of straw, the cattle's welcome bed ? 

' Thine heart should feel, what thou may*9t hourl/see, 

' lluu duiy*s basis is humani^, 

' Of pain's unsanniry cup though thou may'st taste, 

* (The wrath of Winter fix>m die bleak north-east,) 
' Thin^ utmost suff*ringB in the coldest day 

' A period terminates, and joys repay. 

* Perhaps e*en now^ while here those joys we boast, 

' Full many a bark rides down the neighboring coast, 
' Where the high northern waves tremendous roar^ 
' Drove down by blasts from N&rway*s icy shore. 
' The Sea-bcy there, less fortunate than thou^ 
' Feeb all thy pains in all the gusts that blow; 
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ContrMt with the St^'Boj.^MSeet of kind AdmoaitioBS. v. 1 17. 

' i)is freezing hands now drench*d,now diy, by turns; 
' Now lost^ now seen, the distant light that bums, 
' On some tall clifT upraised, a flaming guide, 
' That th^ws its friendly radiance o'a-the tide. 
' Hb labours cease not with declining day, 
' But toils and pleasures mark his wafry way; 
' And whilst in peaceful dreams secure we lie, 
' The ruthless whirlwinds rage along the sky, 
' Round his head whistling $ ...and shalt thou repine, 
' While this protecting roof still shelters thine?' 
Mild, as the vernal show'r, his words prevail. 
And aid the moral precept of his tale : 
His wondVing hearers learn, and ever keep 
These first ideas of the restless deep ; 
And, as the opening mind a circuit tries. 
Present felicities in value rise. 
Increasing pleasures every hour they find^ 
The warmth moi'e precious, ^nd the shelter kind } 
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V. 135. Sleep— -renewed labour— 'Ploughman*! care of hii Horsei. 

Warmth that long'idgning bids the eyelids close. 
As through the blood its balmy influence goes. 
When the cheer'd heart forgets fatigues and cares. 
And drowsiness alone dominion bears. 

Sweet then the Ploughman's slumbers,hale andyoung> 
When the last topic dies upon his tongue ; 
Sweet then the bliss his transient dreams inspire. 
Till chilblains wake him, or the snapping fire : 

He starts, and^ever thoughtful of his team. 
Along the glittVing snow a feeble gleam 
Shoots from his lantern, as he yawning goes 
To add fresh comforts to their night's repose ; 
Diffusing fragrance as their food he moves. 
And pats the jolly sides of those he loves. 
Thus full replenish'd, perfect ease possest. 
From liight till mom alternate food and rest. 
No rightful cheer withheld^ no sleep debarred. 
Their each day*s labour brings its sure reward. 
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The Fanw*'* Mid 
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Yet when ffom fdongfa or hmib*!!!^ catt set free. 
They taste awhile the sw«eti of liberty : 
£*eii sober Dobbm lifts his clumsy heel 
And kicks, disdahi6il of the dirty wheel f 
But soon, his frolic eaded, yields again 
To trudge the road, and wear the cKnkiiig chain. 
Short*6ighted Dobbih !...ihov canst only see 
The tririal hardships that encamptus thee : 
Thy chains were freedom, and thy toib repose. 
Could the pootpasi'hom tett tbee ail his woes 5 
Shew thee his bleeding shoulders, and unfold 
The dreadful angui^ he endures for gold : 
Hir d at each cidl of buatness^ lost, or rage. 
That prompts the trav'Uer on from stage to ststgd^ 
Still on his strength ifepends their boasted speed; 
For them his limbs grow weak, hts bare ribs bleed ; 
And though he grosuiing quickens at command. 
Their extra shilling in the rider's band 
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Becomes his bitter scourge j . ./tis Ad toMt (eA 
The double «ffi)rlft of th« lash anii tte^l; 
Till when, up hUl, die destln'd inti he gainsy 
And tremUtng undertnmplicsrtied pains. 
Prone from his nostrils, dartiiig on the ground. 
His brettth emitted floBJis in dodds &fX)ttnd : 
Drops chase each other down his chest atid sides. 
And spatter*d ttttd his native colour hides : 
Through his swoln veins the boiling torrent floWs, 
And ev^ nerve a sepaiate tortih^e knows. 
His harness loos*44 he Mpelcomes eager-eyed 
The pail's full draught that quivers bj hk side ^ 
And joys to see the well-kHown stable door. 
As the starv*d mariner the friendly shore. 

Ah, well for ihim if here his sufferings ceas*d, 
And ample hours of rest his pains appea^d! 
But rous'd again, and stendybade to nscj 
And shake fvlteshing shnnber from liis eyes. 
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Patirace recommended ftom comparison. ▼. tSg. 

Ere his exhausted spirits can return^ 

Or through his frame reviving ardour bum. 

Come forth he must, tho* limping makn*d> and sore^ 

He hears the whip ; the chaise is at the door : ... 

The collar tightens, and again he feels 

His half-heaVd wounds inflam*d; agun the wheels 

With tiresome sameness in his ears resound. 

O'er blinding dust, or miles of flinty ground. 

Thus nightly robb*d> and injur'd day by day. 

His piece-meal murdVers wear his life away. 

What say*stthou, Dohhinf what tho' hounds await 
With open jaws the moment of thy fate. 
No better fate attends his public race $ 
His life is misery, and his end disgrace. 
Then freely bear thy burden to the mill) 
Obey but one short law,...thy ^drivers will. 
Affection, to thy memory ever true. 
Shall boast of mighty loads that Dohhin drew^ 
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V. ae;. Tbc Mutiff. 



And back to childhood shall the mind with pride 
Recount thy gentleness in many a ride 
To pond, or field, or Village-feir, when thou 
Held*st high thy braided mane and comely brow y 
And oft the Tale shall rise to homely fame 
Upon thy genVous spirit and thy name. 

Though faithful taa proverb we regard 
The midnight Chieftain of the farmer's yard. 
Beneath whose guardianship all hearts rejoice. 
Woke by the echo ot his hollow voice 5 
yet as the Hound may faulfring quit the pack. 
Snuff the foul scent, and hasten yelping back -, 
And e*en ^e docile Pointer know disgrace. 
Thwarting the general instinct of his race ^ 
E'en so the Mastiff, or the meaner Cur,. 
At times will from the path of duty err, 
(A pattern of fi<ielity by day 5 
By night a tnurdcrer^ lurking foe his prey).^ 
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A S h e f Urn r hy- night, ~ v.n^ 



And foud the {MHdires or the Md will creep. 
And, coward-like, attack the peacefal sba^. 
Alone the wanton mischief he punuce. 
Alone in rediii^ blood his jawa imbrues j 
Chasing amain his ^ght*ned vietims round. 
Till death in w3d confn^on strews the grouisd j 
Then wearied out, to keond sneaks away. 
And licks his gnil^ paws dll break of day . 

The deed discovered, and the news once spread. 
Vengeance hangs o*er the unknown odprit's head : 
And careiiii ^A^pAcrtiff extra hours bestow 
In patient %ifaickuig$ for the oommon foe $ 
A foe most dreaded now, when rest and peace 
Should watt the season of the flodL*a increase. 

In part these nightly tenon to diqiel, 
<7iLB8, ere he sleeps, hb Uttle flock must teH« 
From the fire-side with many a shrug he hies. 
Glad if the iuil-orb'd Moott salute his eyes. 
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V. ■43» MoonliglM iiNlunjil cloudf. 

And throvgh th* unbidsen stfllneM of the ni^ht 
Shed on his path her beams of cheering light* 
With saunt^rbg step be cHmbs the distant stile. 
Whilst all afxmnd him wears a placid smile $ 
There views the white-roVd clouds in clustersdriveii> 
And all the glorious pageantry of Heaven. 
Low, on the utmost boundary of the sight. 
The rising vapotira catch the silver light $ 
Thence Fancy measures^ as they parting £y. 
Which first will throw its shadow on the eye> 
Passing the source of light ; and thence away. 
Succeeded quick by brighter still than they. 
For yet above these wafted clouds are seen 
(In a remoter sky, still more serene,) 
Othersi detached in ranges through the air^ 
Spotless as snow, and countless as they're iair ^ 
Scattered immensdy wide from east to west. 
The beauteous 'semlAaaceof a Fhck^i rest. 
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The Spectre. v. 961 



These, to the raptured mmd> aloud prodaim 
Their miohtt Shbpherd*s everlasting Name. 

Whilst thus the loit'rer's atmost stretch of soul 
Climhs the still clouds^ or passes those that roll. 
And loos*d Imagination soaring goes 
High o'er his home> and all hb little woe8> 
TiMB glides away y neglected Duty calb : 
At once from plains of light to earth he falls^ 
And down a narrow lane, well known by day. 
With all his speed pursues his soimding way. 
In thought still half absorb'd, and chill'd with cold; 
When lo ! an object frightful to behold > 
A grisly Spectre, cloth'd in silver-gray. 
Around whose feet the waving shadows play. 
Stands in his path ! ...He stops, and not a breath 
Heaves from his heart, that sinks almost to deaths 
Loud the Owl halloos o'er his head unseen -, 
AU else is silent, dismally serene: 
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v.- ajg. The Explsnation* 



Some prompt ^acttlation> wbisper'd low. 
Yet be^rs him up against the threat*ning foe ; 
And thus poor Giles, though half inclin*d to fly. 
Mutters his doubts, and strains his stedfast eye. 
' Tis not my crimes thou com'st hei'e to' reprove} 
' No murders stain my soul, no per]ur*d love : 
' If thou*rt indeed what here thou seem*st to be, 
' Thy dreadful mission cannot reach to me. 

* By parents taught still to mistrust mine eyes, 
' Still to approach each object of surprise, 

' Lest Fancy's formful visions should deceive 
' In moon-light paths, or glooms of falling eve, 
' This then 8 the moment when my heart should try 

* To scan thy motionless deformity } 

' But oh, the fearful task ! yet well I know 

' An aged Ash, with many a spreading bough, 

' (Beneath whose leaves I've found a Summer's bowV, 

* Beneath whose trunk I've weather'dmany ashowV,) 
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The tem>r< otmupiim ^mM k —tlw ac of moMectiMw ▼•HT* 

' Stands singly down this solttaiy vnj, 
* But far beyond where nofwnjrfeotstjefMsb^. 
' Tis tnie> tfaos far IVe cone with heedkss haste ; 
' No reek'ningkepl> no passii^ objects traced :.^ 
*- And can I then have reach*d that reiy tree? 
' Or is its reverend form assum'd by thee ?* 
The \aeppf thought alleviates his pain : 
He creeps another step; then stops again j 
mi slowly^ as his ndiseless feet draw near. 
Its perfect lineaments at once appearf 
Its crown of shiv'ring ivy whispering peace> 
And its white bark that fronts the moon's pide &ce. 
Now, whilst his blood mounts upwaid, now he knows 
The solid gain that from conviction flows } 
And strengthen'd Confidence shall hence fulfill 
(With conscious Innocence more vakied still) 
The dreariest task that winter nights can bring> 
By church-yard dark» or grove,, or faiiy ring \ 
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v.|t^ C—tIm rf tfc< tllM| to tfc> ML 

I ! 



Still baopng up the timid mind of jontJ^ 
Till Ioit*ring Reason hoists the scale of Truth. 
With these blest guaitfians Giles his comae piinues> 
Tin numbering bis heavy^sided ewes. 
Surrounding stillness tranquillize his breast. 
And shape the dreama that wait his houn of rest^ 

As when retreating tempests vre behold. 
Whose skirts at length the aaure sky unpaid,. 
And full of murmurings and mingled wrath^ 
Slowly unshroud the smiling fisice of earth. 
Bringing the bosom joy : so Wintbr flies ! ... 
And see the Souree of life and Light uprise ! 
A heightning arch o*er southern biHs he bends) 
Warm on the cheek the slanting beam descends,. 
And gives the reeking mead a brighter hue. 
And draws the modest jM*2mr(Me bud to view. 
Yet frosts succeed, and wwds impetuous rush. 
And hail-storms mttle through the budding busbij. 
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v> 35t* Adopted Lambtt ittcreate of the Tlock. 

No; ...ere this strong solicitude subside. 

Maternal fondness may be fresh apply 'd. 

And the adopted stripling still may find 

A parent most assiduously kind . 

For this he's doom*d awhile disguis'd to range, 

(For fraud or force must work the wish'd-forchangej) 

For this his predecessor's skin he wears. 

Till cheated into tenderness and cares. 

The linsuspecting'dam, contehted grown. 

Cherish and guard the fondling as her own . 

Thus all by turns to fair perfection rise j 
Thus twins arie parted to increase their size : 
Thus instinct yields as interest points the way. 
Till the bright flock, augmenting erery day. 
On sunny hills and vales of springing flowVi 
With ceaseless clamcyur greet the vernal hours. ' 

The humbler Shepherd here with joy beholds 
The approved economy of crowded folds, 

•u 
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The Trionpb of <Mle«t *kc Fl«clLf|iviag V7>»"^.Ycv ending, t. ffif. 

And« in hU small contraoted round of cares^ 
Adjusts the practice of ^ch hint he hears': 
For Boys with emulation learn to glow. 
And boast their pastures^ ^ad their healthful show 
Of welj-growB Laml>Sj tfai^.glory of the Spring; 
Aiid fidd.to field in competiticoi bring. 

E'en GiL^9, for all his cares and watchiQgs paft. 
And all his cont^ts with the wintiy bla$t> 
Claims a fu\l ^bace of tha^ sweet praise t)estow*4 
By gazing neighbours, when along -the road^ 
Or village green, his curlj'^oatfd throng 
Suspends the<^orusof the Spini^er^s song> 
When Admiration's uruU&cted graice 
Lisps from the topgu^?, and b^n^s in every face : 
Delightful ;nop^its K.JSunshme/Healt^; and Joy, 
Play rcxund, sand ch^er the fimUd Boy ! 
' Ano^^jptiVigV his l^fart exulting ^riesj 
' Another YzA^l with pfopnis'dbleseingv .rise !«.. 
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V. gSy. Concluding Invocation. 

' Eternal Powbk! from whom those blessings flow> 

' Teach me still more to wonder^ more to know : 

' Seed-iime and Harvest let me see again ; 

' Wander the leqfstrtvm yrood, the frozen plain : 

' Let the first flower, corn-waving fields plain^ tree^ 

' Here round my home> still lift my soul to thee ; 

' And let me ever^ midst thy bounties, raise 

' An humble note of thankfulness and praise 1*-— 

April 22, l^gs. 



NOTES. 



Afav^rUe tnarsel with tlie Rooky ^c, P. Q, 1. 104. 

In these verses, which have much of picturesque, there is a 
severe charge against Rooks and Craws, as very formidable de- 
predators ; and their destruction, as such, seems to be recom- 
mended. Such was the prevalent opinion some years back. 
It is less general now : and I am sure the humanity of the 
Authdr, and his benevolence to Animals in general, will dis- 
pose him to rejoice in whateveiplea can be offered in stay of 
execution of this sentence. And yet more so, if it shall appear 
that Rooks, at least, deserve not only mercy, but protection 
and encouragement from the Farmer. 

I shall quote a passage from Bewick's interesting Histo- 
ry of Birds : the narrative part of which is often as full of 
information as the embellishments cut in wood aie beauti- 
ful.... It is this. 

Speaking of Birds of the Pib-kimd in general, he says 
" Birds of this kind * are found in every part of the known 
world, from Greenland to the Cape of Good Hope. In many 
respects they may be said to be of singular benefit to man- 
kind : principally by destroying great quantities of noxious in- 
sects, worms, and reptiles. Rooks, in particular, are fond of 
the emcx of the hedge-chaffer, ox chesnvit bromn beetle: for 
which they search with indefatigable pains. These insects," 
he adds in a note, '< appear in hot weather in formidable num- 
bers : disrobing the fields and trees of their verdure, blossoms, 
and fruit ; spreading desolation and destruction wherever they 

• P. 63. 
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go.. .Thej appetrad in great numbers in Ibklawb during a 
hot summer, and copunkted gaeat lavages. In the year 1747 
whole meadows and oom-fields Were desooyed by them in 
So r POLK. The decrease of Rookeries in that County was 
thought to be the occaaon of it. The many Rookeries with 
us is in some measure the reason ^hy we have so fiew of 
th^se .dAstnictive animals *.** 

** Rooks," he subjoins, *' are often accos'd of feeding on 
ifae corn jtist after it has been sown, and various contrivances 
have been made both to kill and frighten them away ; bat, in 
mr «timatlon, tile adva n t a ge s deriv'd from the destroctioa 
which tiiey make amon^ grubs, earth-worms, and noxious 
tesects of various kinds, will greatly overpay the injury done 
to the fbmre harvest by the small quantity of com they may 
destroy m searchinig after their favourite foodf-*' 

** In general fhcy are sagacious, active, and ftuthful to 
each other. Theyltve in pairs; and their mutual attachment is 
constant. They are a clamoroosTace: mostly build in trees, 
and form a Idnd of society in which there appears something 
Uke a regtOar government. A Centinel watches ft>r the gene- 
ral safely, and gives notice on the appearance of danger.** 
. Under the Title, << Rooks," (p. 7 1} Mr. BawrcK repeats 
his observations on the useful property of this Bird. 

I confess mysdf solicitous for their safety and kind treat* 
ment. Wc have two which Were Isan'dby being blown down 
in a storm (a calamity which destroys great numbers almost 



* Wallia*t Htatory of Northamberland. 

* " f Mr. Bewick does not teem to have Itcen quite aware tbat noch of 
xiuM nMchkf«uI have been iafortncd by a leaaible JMighbooring Fvncr 
andTcnaiit, ii done in the giub'State of the chaffer by biting through the 
r»$ts of grass, &c. A latent) and imperccptiblyt but rapidly spreading 

-ttiMhkf, agaiaft which the noks and birds of similar instinct are. In a 
•BABi^, the lok jnMcctaon. C.U 
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fewy^Mfng). Oiie of them is perfectly domesti<»(ed. The 
«lher is yot more remafkabte ; siOce althoogh ienjoying his 
fl&raral liberty coniplefely, he recognizes^, even in hfs flights 
at a discaiice from the house, his adoptive honie, his human 
friends, and early protectors*. 

The Roox is certainly a very beantiftil and very sensible 
fiird; very confiding, and very much attach'd. It will give 
me a pleasure, in vvhkh I doubt not that the Aiithor of this 
de)igbtfisl Poem will partake, if anything here said shall 
^vall ttaem wlilt the Farmer^ and especially with th*e Sur- 
iroLK Farnsii* C. L. 

'Dthlroyslifesintercoiurse; the social plan, P. 46,1. 341 , 

" Allowing for the imperfect state of tabl«mary.happi* 
ness, which is comparative at best, there are not, perhaps^ 
^naay Ni^tipos existing whose situation is so deairable ; what 
the me^fvs of sul^sisteiice are so ea^, and t|ie wants of the 
^qopi^sofipw-.**.Tbe evident disUnotion of ranks, which 
siibsitta M Ofn&fite, dofca not so in&tcris^ly afiiect the felicity 
f)f 0e Ration af. w« ini^ have supposed, f mie simpKoity 
gf theif whole Ufe oontpbvleft to soften the appearance of 
fiis|;inf:tipns, and to rpdKce them to a level: Where the cli* 
i;4tc igifd. the ciulpm. of thft, country do not abaolutdy ro* 
Qifjre ^. perfect g^rmehf ; where it is eilsy at enesy 9tq» m 
lather as miiny pUnlfr as form not only a decent, but Hkcwise 
a custornary covering ; and where all the necessaries of life 
are within the reach of every individual, at the expence of 
a trifling labour ;...*ambition and envy must in a great mea- 
sure be unknown. It is true, the highest classes of people 

* I am fearful tbat tbcy have both been shot thU year. One yet ta- 
mer than either was drowned. Kov. i8os, C. L. 
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possess some dainty artidesy such as pork, ■ fisb, fowl, and 
^lothy almost exclasivdjf'^ but the desire of indulging the 
appetite in a few trifling luxuries can at most render indt«> 
viduais, and not whole Nations, unhappy. Absolute Want 
occasions the miseries of the lower class in some civilizM 
urates, and is the result of' the unbounded voluptuousness rf 
their superiors. At OtahciU there is not^ in general, that dis^ 
parity between the highest and the meanest man, that subsistt 
in England between a reputable tradesman and a laboarer* 
The affection of the Otaheitans for their chiefe, which they 
never fail'd to express upon all occasions, gave us great reap 
son to suppose that they consider themselves as one family, 
and respect their elde-^t born in the persons of their Chiefs. 
The lowest man in the Nation speaks as freely with bis King 
as with his equal, and has the pleasure of seeing him as often 
as he likes. The Kin^^, at times, amuses himself with the 
occupations of his- subjects \ and not yet deptav'd by felse 
notions of empty state, he often paddles his own canor, 
without considering such an employment derogatory to his 
dignity. How long such an happy equality may last is un- 
certain ! and how much the intr6dneti(H) of foreign luxuries 
may hasten its dissolution cannot be too frequently repeated 
to Eufopeans* If the knowledj^ of a few individuals can 
only be. acquired at such a price as the happiness of Nations^ 
it were better for the discoverers and the discovered that th^ 
South Sea had still remain-d unknown to Europe and its 
restleK inhabitants." 

Rbflbctions on OrsHsitfc ; Cook's. second Voyage* 
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